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FOREWORD 

It  is  the  purpose  of  this  publication 
to  present  a  brief  record  of  the  events 
and  achievements  of  the  students  of 
D.  C.  H.  S.,  during  the  past  school 
year,  and  to  serve  as  a  reference  in 
the  future. 
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DEDICA  TION 


t  : 


To    Rev.    Otto   A.    Peters     whose  ♦ 


untiring  efforts  have  firmly    established  \ 

athletics  in  our  school,    we    respectfully  • 

dedicate  this  issue  of  | 

"THE  TATTLER"  \ 


t  . 
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CONTRIBUTORS 


Class   '26 

Alice  Clark 
Cedric  Voglewede 
Helen   Holthouse 
Arthur  Voglewede 
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Class  '27 
Anna  Colcliin 
Richard  Miller 
Fred    Connell 
Margaret  Bremerkanip 
Rosemary  Smith 

Class   '28 
John  Dowling 
Magdalene  Schmitt 
Fred   Foos 
Elmer  Sorg 
Helen   Schmitz 
Margaret  Voglewede 

Class    '29 
Mary  V.   Hyland 
Robert   Rumschlag 
Frances  Schultz 
Patricia   Teeple 
Arthur  Miller 
Margaret  Biting 
Raymond  Gase 
Helen  Lengerich 
Dolores   Omlor 

Commercial    II. 
Cecilia  Appelman 
Margaret  Lengerich 
Helen  Staub 
Peter  Koenig 
Raymond   Gibson 

Commercial    I. 
Mary  Colchin 
Cletus  Junk 
Geraldine  Kohne 
Frances  Gase 
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RT.    REV.   JOHN    F.   NOLL 
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THE  FACULTY 
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♦ 


Rev.   J.    A.    Seimetz, 

Superintendent 
Religion 


Rev.    O.    A.    Peters, 

Athletic  Manager 

Sept.    1925— Feb.    1926 
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Rev.  T.  V.  Fettig, 

Athletic  Manager 
Feb.  1926— June  1926 


France   Center, 
Coach. 
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Eight 
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Sr.   M.  Vera,  Principal 
English  and  Latin. 


♦  Sr.    M.    Florentia,  Sr.    M.    Almeda, 

♦  History   and   Latin  Chemistry  and  Mathematics 


Sr.    M.    Antonita,  Sr.    M.   John    Berchmanns, 

Commercial  Music. 
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Sr.  M.  Vera,  our  principal  and  staff  adviser  for 
the  "Tattler,"  has,  up  until  the  present  issue, 
received  little  or  no  notice  for  her  efficient  work. 

One  might  ascribe  as  a  reason  for  this,  the 
fact  that  Sr.  Vera,  as  staff  adviser,  carefully 
scrutinizes  all  material  handed  in,  before  it  is 
sent  to  the  printer.  If  a  student  should  chance 
to  give  a  little  credit  to  Sr.  Vera,  in  an  article 
for  the  "Tattler"  the  little  red  pencil  or  the  well- 
known  wastebasket  got  in  their  deadly  work, 
with  the  result  that  Sr.  Vera  still  received  no 
credit  for  her  highly  efficient  work. 

This  little  article,  however,  was  handed 
directly  to  the  printer,  so  if  there  should  chance 
to  be  any  grammatical  errors  in  it,  rest  assured 
there  wouldn't  have  been  had  Sr.  Vera  passed 
on  it. 

— Anon. 
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Class  Flower 
Class  Colors 
Class  Motto 


Violet 

.     .    Blue  and  Gold 
"I  Can,  And  Will" 
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EUGENE     F.     DURKIN 

Student  Association.  '23,  '24,  '25,  '26. 

Class   Vice-President,    '23,    '24,    '25. 

Class   President.   '26. 

Class  Play.  '23,  '24,  '26. 

"Tattler"   Staff,   '24,   '25. 

Business  Manager  "Tattler",  '25,  '26. 

Football,   '23,   '24. 


"Men    so   noble, 

However    faulty,    yet    should    find    re- 
spect 
For  what  they  have  been;  'tis  a  cruelty 
To  load   a   falling  man." 


♦ 
Thirteen 
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ALICE  P.  CLARK 

24,   '25,   '26. 


Student  Association,   '2 
Class  Vice-President,  '26. 
"Tattler"   Staff,   '25.    '26. 
Class  Play,  '24,  '26. 
Senior  Debating  Team,  '26. 
Glee  Club,  '24,   '25,  '26. 
Varsity   Basketball,   '25,   '26 
Basketball   Captain,   '26. 


■'Great   things    through    greatest    haz- 
ards  are  achieved, 
And  then  they  shine." 


Fourteen 
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ARTHUR    E.  VOGLEWEDE 

Student  Association,  '23,  '24,  '25,  '26. 

Class   Secretary,   '23,   '24,   '25,   '26. 

"Tattler"   Staff,   '25,   '26. 

Class   Play,    '23,    '24,    '26. 

Junior  Debating  Team,   '25. 

Senior  Debating  Team,  '26. 

Class  Prophecy,  '26. 

Glee  Club,  '23,  '25. 

Varsity  Football,   '23,   '24. 

Varsity  Basketball,   '23,   '24,   '25,  '26. 


'All   things   are   ready,   if   your   mind 
be  so." 


^4 

Fifteen 


r^ 


'^THE  TATTLER 


^n 


CEDRIC    J.    VOGLEWEDE 

Student  Association,  '23,  '24,  '25, 
"Tattler"    Staff,    '23,   '24,   '25,    '26, 
Editor  "Tattler",  '26. 
Class   Play,   '24,   '26. 
Class  Poem,  '26. 
Junior   Debating   Team,   '25. 
Senior  Debating  Team,  '26. 
High  School  Orchestra,  '25,  '26. 


'26. 


"I  would   rather  be  right   than   Presi- 
dent." 
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Sixteen 
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BERNARDINE    A.    CHRISTEN 

Student  Association,  '23,  '24,  '25,  '26. 

••Tattler"   Staff,   '24.   '25,   '26, 

Class  Play,  '23,  '24,  '26. 

Junior  Debating  Team,  '25. 

Senior  Debating  Team,  '26. 

Glee    Club,   '23.   '24,    '25,   '26. 

Class   Song.   '26. 

Varsity  Basketball.  '23.  '24,  '25,  '26. 

High  School  Orchestra,  '25,  '26. 
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1 
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1  >; 

"This  above  all  to  thine  own  self  be 

true. 
And  it  must  follow  as  night  the  day. 
Thou  canst  not  then  be   false  to  any 

man." 
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"Honor  travels  in  a  strait  so  narrow, 
When  one  but  goes  abreast: 
Keen   then   the   path." 


ANNA    L.    MURTAUGH 

Student  Association,  '23,  '24,  '25,  '26. 

"Tattler"    Staff,    '25,   '26. 

Class  Play,   '23,  '24,  '26. 

Junior  Debating  Team,  '25. 

Senior  Debating  Team,  '26. 

Glee  Club,  '23,  '24,  '25,  '26. 

Varsity  Basketball,  '23,  '24,  '25,  '26. 
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Eighteen 
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WILLIAM    J.    HOLTHOUSE 

Student  Association,  '23,  '24,  '25,  '26. 
Class  Historian,   '23,   '24,  '25,  '26. 
"Tattler"    Staff,   '23,   '24,   '25,    '26. 
Senior   Debating   Team,   '26. 
Class  Play,   '23,  '24,  '26. 
Glee   Club.   '23,   '25. 


"The   boast   of  heraldry,   the   pomp   of 
power, 
And  all  that  beauty,  all  that  wealth 
e'er  gave 
Await   alike  the  inevitable  hour. 
The  paths  of  glory  lead  but  to  the 
grave." 
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Nineteen 
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THEODORE    H. 


Student  Association,  '23,  '24 
Junior  Debating  Team,  '25. 
Senior   Debating  Team,   '26. 
Class  Play,  '24,  '26. 
Varsity  Basketball,    '26. 


KNAPKE 

'25,  '26. 


"To    God,    thy    country,    and    thy 
friend  be  true." 
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ANNA  J.  NESSWALD 

Student  Association,  '23,  '24,  '25.  '26. 

"Tattler  Staff,  '26. 

Class  Treasurer,   '23,  '24,  '25,  '26. 

Class  Play,  '23,  '24,  '26. 

Glee  Club,   '23,  '24,  '25,  '26. 

Senior  Debating  Team,  '26. 


"Who  does  the  best  his  circumstances 

allows. 
Does  well,  acts  nobly — angel  could  do 

no  more." 
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HELEN    E.    HOLTHOUSE 

Student  Association,  '23,  '24,  '25,  '26. 
"Tattler"   Staff,  '26. 
Senior   Class  Will,   '26. 
Class    Play,    '2.3,    '24,    '26. 
Junior  Debating  Team,  '2.5. 
Senior  Debating  Team,  '26. 
Glee   Club,    '23,   '24,    '25,   '26. 
Varsity  Basketball,   '25,   '26. 


"As  you  measure  to  your  neighbor 
He  will  measure  back  to  you." 


Twenty-two 
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DONALD    F.    GAGE 

Student  Association,   '23,  '24,  '25,  '26. 
"Tattler"   Staff,   '23,   '24,   '25,   '26. 
Class  Play,  '24,  '26. 
Varsity  Football,    "23,   '24, 
Varsity  Basketball,  '26. 
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'Be  a  man,  and  you  will  be  a  gentle- 
man." 
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Twenty-three 
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IDA    E.    BAKER 

Student  Association,  '23,  '24,  '25,  '26. 

"Tattler"  Staff,  '26. 

Class  Play,  '23,   '24,  '26. 

Senior  Debating  Team,  '26. 

Glee  Club,  '23,  '24,  '25,  '26. 

Varsity  Basketball,  '23,   '24,   '25,   26. 

Basketball  Captain,  '25. 


"Attempt  the  end,  and  never  stand  to 

doubt. 
Nothing's    so    hard,    but    search    will 

find  it  out." 


n 

1 

"^1 

I   ,  ; 

U^ 


Twenty-four 


►  «— -— ^— ♦♦ 


THE  TATTLER -*t 


SENIOR  CLASS  HISTORY 


It  was  on  the  5th  day  of  September,  1922,  that  the  famous  or  infamous  War  of  the 
Books  began  within  the  precincts  of  D.  C.  H.  S.  Fifteen  valiant  soldiers  entered  upon 
the  battlefield,  armed  to  the  teeth  with  books,  pencils,  pens,  rulers.,  and  other  such 
warlike  implements,  a  doughty  band,  resolved  to  do  or  die  in  the  attempt. 

We  were  determined  to  return  from  the  sanguinary  war  with  glowing  colors,  and 
decorations  of  honor,  like  the  heroes  of  the  epics,  and  all  the  other  immortals  heralded 
in  our  textbooks.  Like  the  Spartans,  we  were  resolved  to  return  "either  with  our 
shields  or  on  them." 

The  first  successful  skirmish  at  the  end  of  six  weeks  served  to  bolster  up  our 
spirits  considerably,  and  we  gathered  our  physical  and  mental  powers  for  telling 
blows  at  the  semester  and  final  exams. 

The  main  body  fought  a  gallant  and  a  winning  fight,  but  one  of  the  wings  of  our 
army  was  cut  off,  and  the  casualities  numbered  two,  thus  decreasing  our  ranks  to 
thirteen,  who  were  to  resume  hostilities  at  the  beginning  of  the  second  year  of  the 
campaign. 

During  the  Freshman  year,  we  recruited  our  strength  and  reanimated  our  drooping 
spirits  by  several  more  or  less  successful  social  events,  at  periods  when  the  enemy 
seemed  less  watchful  and  violent. 

Fortunately,  the  defeat  staring  us  in  the  face,  due  to  our  unlucky  number,  was 
defeated  by  the  addition  of  a  fourteenth  warrior  to  ward  off  the  disastrous  omen, 
so  that  we  might  at  least  begin  under  favorable  auspices. 

This  force,  strong  in  the  consciousness  of  its  valor,  sustained  the  toils  of  warfare 
with  undaunted  courage  and  without  any  serious  injuries  until  the  end  of  the  Junior 
year.  Then  we  again  suffered  two  casualties,  which  thinned  our  ranks,  and  left  us 
twelve  in  number. 

At  last  the  long-wished-for  year  is  a  thing  of  the  present;  that  year  in  which  all 
High  School  books  are  finally  subdued.  We,  victorious  veterans,  after  four  years 
of  struggle,  have  the  foe  on  his  knees,  our  sword  at  his  throat.  He  begs  for  mercy. 
No  mercy  is  shown  him,  and  that  menace  of  the  four  years  gone  by  is  no  more. 

Truly  each  of  us  may  say,  "Veni,  Vidi,  Vici." 

William  Holthouse,  '26. 


f^^-^^..^.^^ ^ ^ .,....,.^,^ 
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SENIOR    CLASS   WILL 


t 


* 

Gather  round  me,  noble  Juniors,"  quoth  the  Junior  Class  President,  Richard  Miller,  ♦ 

"and  hear  the  last  will  and  testament  of  our  dear  departed   Seniors."     He  broke   the  * 

seal  of  the  parchment  and  read  the  following:  t 

"We,  the  undersigned  Seniors  of  D.  C.  H.  S.  1926,  do  hereby  will  and  bequeath:  »  ' 

"To  our  beloved  Alma  Mater,  our  loyal  support  and  hearty  cooperation.  t 

"To  our  teachers,  a  token  of  gratitude  and  love  for  their  unceasing  efforts  to  pro-  ; 

mote  our  interests.  ♦ 

"To  our  underclassmen,  we  leave  new  D.   C.  H.   S.  to  be  theirs,  share   and   share  J 

alike,  until  graduation  doth  separate  them  from  her  bosom.  v 

"Individually,  also,  the  following:  J 

"I,  Arthur  Voglewede,  will  my  unsolid  knowledge  of  solid  geometry  to  Fred  Connell.  * 

"I,  Donald  Gage,  will  my  'marvelous  hair'  to  John  Dowling,  who,  I  hope,  will  be  ♦ 

more   successful   than  I   in   evading   the   appraising   glances   of   the   feminine   world   of  4 

D.  C.  H.  S.  J 

"I,   Cedric  Voglewede,  bequeath  my  position  as   editor-in-chief  of   'The   Tattler'  to  J 

my  worthy  assistant,  Richard  Miller.  ♦ 

"I,  Helen  Holthouse,  will  my  'blondiness'  to   Mary  Virginia  Hyland.  « 

"I,  Theodore  Knapke,  bequeath  my  lankiness  to  Bob  Rumschlag.  J 

"I,  Ida  Baker,  will  my  love  for  animals  of  the  canine  species  to  Anna  Colchin.  t 
"I,  Anna  Nesswald,  will  some  of  my  excess  avoirdupois  to  Dolores  Omlor. 
"I,  Eugene  Durkin,  will  my  profound  knowledge  of  advanced  and  analytic  cheml'stry 

to  Thomas  Dowling.  J 

"I,  William  Holthouse,  will  my  slow  and  easy  motions  to  Hockey  Mylott.  Y 

"I,  Anna  Murtaugh,   bequieath  my  art  of  being  late  to   Margaret  Bremerkamp.  ,f 

"I,  Bernardine  Christen,  will  my  musical  talent  to  the  High  School  Orchestra.  ! 

"I,  Donald  Gage,  bequeath  my  ability  to  recite   the   entire   history  lesson  without  I 

stopping  for  breath  to  Tom  Dowling.  t 

"I,  Alice  Clark,  will  my  blushing  qualities  to  Fred  Connell.  -  ■  j 

"We,   Anna   Murtaugh   and   Ida   Baker,   will   our   privilege    of   riding   home    in   the  4 

Durkin  taxi  to   Mag  Schmitt  and  Anna  Colchin.  t 

"I,  Theodore  Knapke,  will  my  stringy  hair  to  anyone  who  happens  to  have  some  ♦ 

brilliantine  on  hand.  « 

"We,  Alice  Clark,  Helen  Holthouse  and  Ida  Baker,  leave  our  back  seats  to  those  4 

Juniors  who  are  first  to  arrive  at  D.  C.  H.  S.  next  September.  t 

"I,  William  Holthouse,  will  my  mastery  of  the  LAtin  language  to  Gerald  Smith.  t 

"I,  Anna  Murtaugh,  bequeath  my  views  on  the  Darwinian  theory  to  Jimmy  Smith.  « 

"We,  Alice  Clark,  Helen  Holthouse  and  Bernardine  Christen,  will  our  good  times  « 

to  the  next  'Northern  Triumvirate.'  _  ? 

"Besides  all  these  gifts,  we  leave  all  the  paraphernalia  of  the  chemistry  laboratory  ♦ 

that  has  survived  our  experiments.   Also,  all  odds  and  ends  of  Wrigley's  Spearmint  and  I 

Dr.  SchoU's  corn  pads,  which  may  be  found  deposited  under  our  former  desks  and  in  i 

out  of-the-way  places.  •  t 

"We  do  hereby  appoint  the  faculty  of  D.  C.  H.  S.  as  executors  of  this  last  will  and  « 

testament.  I 

"In  witness  whereof,  we,  the  class  of  1926,  set  our  hand  and  seal,  this  first  day  of  I 

May,  one  thousand  nine  hundred  and  twenty-six.  Anno  Domini."  ♦ 

(Signed)    Class  of   '26.  I 


Twenty-six 
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*  SENIOR  CLASS  PROPHECY 

i  ■ 

t 

t  Wliisk!      The  ghost  of    the    future    circled    and    spun  about   the   heads   of   twelve 

S  aspiring  seniors  like   a   dusty   belfrey   bat,   blinded   by  the   present,   but   knowing   that 
Eight  will  bring  back  the   power  of  sight.     Consternation   clutched   the   heart  of  each 

>  and   every    senior    and    simultaneously    each    struck    at    the    unbearable    creature    and 

I  bore  it  lifeless  to  the  ground. 
^  Whisk!      The   mask    of   the    bat    moldered    into    dust    and    instead    a    midget    man, 

♦  intelligence  beaming  from  his  forehead,  stepped  forth  from  his  cloak  of  captivity. 
Our  eyes  popped  and  attempted  to  tear  themselves  from  their  bonds,  yet  no  one 
uttered  a  word.     The  midget  moved  and  strange  words,  which  we  soon  discovered  to  J 

1  be  Latin,  were  uttered.     He  raised  his  hand  for  silence,  a  smile  playing  upon  his   tiny  ♦ 

J  lips.  I 

!  "I."  said  the   midget,  "am  the  Future.     I  have  been  hidden  from  human   eyes  by  I 

t  the  'Cloak  of  a  bat.     YoUj  have  freed  me  from  my  bonds.     For  this  deliverance  I  shall 

♦  impart  to  you  the  secrets  of  your  Future. 

♦  "You,  Eugene  Durkin,  will  have  the  first  floating  garage,  which  will  be  a  wonder 
«  to  all,  and  one  of  the  seven  wonders  of  the  world.  People  from  the  earth  will  flock 
I  to   your   place    and    marvel   at   its    magnitude    and    scientific    development.      However, 

♦  your  aspirations  will  fall  flat  if  you  do  not  cease  sleeping  to  such  unheard-of  hours. 

♦  "Theodore  Knapke.  you  will  surprise  the  world  with  a  new  razor  which  needs  no 
t  stropping  and  will  shave  without  lather.     Upon  you  I  impose  the  task  of  shaving  the 

♦  Smith  Brothers,  makers  of  cough  drops.     But  you  must  first  learn  to  shave  yourself; 

♦  for  one  who   cannot   shave   himself,   cannot  shave   others. 

«  "Cedric  Voglewede,  you  will    be    one    of    the   greatest   of    men   for  upon  you   will 

?  fall  the  task  of  finding  the  missing  link.     It  is  a  thing  to  be  sought  for  ,not  mocked 

♦  at,  and  as  a  Monk  you  must  go  to  find  it.     But  you  must  first  learn  to.  talk,  as  ques-  \ 

♦  tloning  will  be  an  important  part  of  the  discovery.  i 
^                  "You,   Donald   Gage,   will   put   the   works   of  Amundsen   to   naught.      You   will    even  J 

♦  make   Marco   Polo   look   small   at   the   greatness   of  your   feats.     By   your   inexpensive  j 

i  travels  you  will  gain  wide  acknowledgement  and  youjr  trips  from  coast  to  coast,  from 
sea  to  sea,  nay,  from  hand  to  mouth  will  be  the  talk  of  your  children  for  generations 

♦  to  come.  Y'our  final  triumph  will  come  when  you  are  acknowledged  greater  than 
t  one-eyed  Conley. 

t  "Alas,   there   is  William   Holthouse!      He   will   fulfill   the   words   of  the   Bible   and 

«  have  patience.     As  a  doctor  he  will  always  have  the  biggest  thing  out.     However,  he 

must  have  more   patience   with  himself  than  he   has   patients,   as   his   inability  to   get  I 

t  wingfoot  heels  will  be  a  source  of  trouble  to  him.  ♦ 

♦  "Arthur  Voglewede  will  be  to  the  world  as  a  smoked  lantern  is,  an  owl  in  the  night.  \ 
«  He  will  grope  about  looking  for  the  clutches  of  night,  until  awakened  by  his  alarm  J 
'  clock,  he  will  arise  and  go  forth  into  the  sunlight  to  give  his   sleep  a  rest.     He  ■n'ill  * 

♦  belong  to  that  class  of  philosophers  who  think  that  a  napkin  under  the  chin  is  better 
than  an  egg  on  the  shirt  front. 


♦ 


« 
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t    ■ 

♦  "But,  ah  me!  there  are  the  girls!  Why  waste  more  wo: ds  here?  The  sun 
\  itself  will  not  be  able  to  shine  with  enou,gh  energy  to  outshine  their  deeds.  The 
I          moon  alone  will  be  able  to  encompass  .all  that  they  have  done. 

J  "Bernardine    Christen    will    rival    the    greatest    ot   men.      Cicero    and    Caesar    will 

t  be  but  infants  of  progress  toward  her  great  strides  in  the  world  of  knowledge.     As  a 

f  Latinist  all  her  other  works  will  be  eclipsed.     She  will  with  the  aid  of  her  aeroplane, 

I  be  able  to  teach  the   children   of  Mars   the   venerable,   old   language.     Philosophy  and 

♦  conviction  will  be  her  weapons. 

♦  "Anna  Nesswald  will,  in  particular,  be  blessed  with  great  fortune,  for  her  wedding 
»  to  the  great  razor  expert,  Theodore  Knapke,  will  be  a  close  shave.  She  too,  will 
J           have  a  rock  in  the  court  house  yard  and  upon  it  will  be  inscribed: 

t  Anna  Nesswald, 

♦  Chosen   and    called; 

»  Weighed  a  hundred  pounds, 

j  Which  was  no  load  at  all. 

♦  "Anna  Murtaugh  will  wrest  from  Benny  Li30nard,  the  light-weight  championship 
9  of  the  world.     She  will  receive  her  crown  of  stars  long  before  she  reaches  the  celestial 

kingdom.     The  stars  will  light  her  on  her  way  through  this  world. 

"Alice  Clark  will  be  a  writer  of  history,  for  her  talent  in  this  line  far  outshines 
that  of  any  other  Senior.     She  will  enable  the  youth  ot  the  nation  to  learn  all  about 
Adams   County   and   its    people.     Her   works   will   be   a    source   of   pride   to   her   Alma 
Mater,  long  after  she  has  been  stoned  to  death. 
t  "Helen    Holthouse    will    be    a    light    among    men,    for    her    ivory-colored    hair    will 

♦  lead  all  to  the  crock  of  wisdom.  She  will  be  a  weight  upon  the  minds  of  evil-doers 
I  and  will  assist  the  great  author,  Kipling,  in  writing  a  book  on  how  to  put  on  weight. 

t  "Ida  Baker  will  succeed  the  great  Joan  of  Arc  and  will  lead  the  pohibition  forces 

to  victory  over  the  Anti-Saloon  League.  She  will  succeed  her  father  as  sheriff  and  rid 
the  county  of  evil-doers  and  interior  decorators.  Her  term  of  office  will  last  as  long 
as  that  of  her  predecessors." 

Having  thus  exhausted  his  eloquence  the  diminutive  man  bade  the  Seniors  good 
luck  and  Bon  Voyage.  He  repeated  his  warnings  and  stamped  upon  the  toe  of  each 
and  every  one  of  us  for  emphasis.     He  then  escaped  through  a  knot  hole  in  the  floor. 

Arthur  Voglewede,   '26. 


♦  ^^^^    ♦ 
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SENIOR  CLASS  SONG 


t  ^ ^,,  __  _ 

t  (Tune  "Sometime") 

I  Our  Senior  year, 

I  To  us  most  dear, 

i  Soon  will  draw  unto  its  close; 

j  Then  we  must  leave, 

j  And  each  will  grieve, 

I  As  from  this  school  he  goes. 

i  CHORUS 

Seniors — the  time  has  come  to  say, 
"Farewell  comrades  one  and  all." 
1  Seniors — we  must  now  wend  our  way 

I  Whither  duty  calls.  ^ 

♦  But  though  we  must  leave  you,  t 
\                                         We'll  e'er  to  you  be  true ;  | 

*  Farewell — dear  old  D.  C.  H   " 
t  Always  we'll  love  you. 

;  2. 

\  Farewell  teachers, 

t  Goodbye  scholars, 

f  No  longer  may  we  remain; 

But  in  our  hearts. 

You'll  hold  large  parts,  ♦ 

Your  mem'ry  we'll  retain.  t 

— Bernardine  Christen,  '26.  J 

i 


t  ♦ 

t  ♦ 

♦  ♦ 

♦ ^...,., T. ^ 
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JUNIOR  TOAST  TO  THE  SENIORS 


What  thoughts  come  to  you  at  parting, 

What  sentiments  fill  your  heart, 
Do  your  eyes  fill  with  tear-drops  smarting, 

And  does  your  mind  with  wonder  start? 

Don't  you  feel  as  if  someone  were  dying, 

As  o'er  fond  memories  you  pore. 
Doesn't  a  lump  in  your  threat  stop  your  crying, 

When  you  think,  "Shall  I  see  them  no  more?" 

That's  the  case  with  us,  dear  reader. 

The  saddest  of  days  is  at  hand. 
When  the  dear  Senior  class  must  sever. 

From  our  thus  far,  happy  band. 


in  the  alphabet  that  seems  "joined," 
for  "You,"  dearest  friend. 
starts  the  phrase,  "Never  to  part," 
means  "I'll  never  forget." 
links  those  fond  "memories," 
school  days  near  to  my  heart. 

may  demand,  "Severed  from  the  link," 
imply  "Of  companionship  each  day," 
of  "New  ways"  make  you  think? 
say  "I  wish  I  could  stay?" 
well,  your  "Own  path  vou  must  choose, 
calls  "Ride  on"  while  D.  C.  H.  S.  views. 


There's  a 

"J" 

To  a 

"U" 

The 

"N" 

And  the 

<tT»9 

While 

"0" 

Of 

"R" 

Still  the 

"S" 

And  the 

"E" 

Doesn't  that 

"N" 

And  doesn't 

itTJ? 

There's 

"0" 

And 

"R" 

There's  the  outline  we've  made  in  our  sorrow. 

And  we  pray  that  they'll  understand, 
That  their  service  to  mankind  tomorrow. 

Is  all  we  and  their  school  can  demand. 

— Anna  Colchin,  '27. 


Thirty 
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CLASS    POEM 


1. 

The  happiest   days 

That   we  have  spent 

Were  in  this  dear  old  school; 

The   brightest   rays 

The  sun  hath  sent 

Have  shone  on  our  short  rule. 

2 
We  were  like  kings 
And  little  though 
That  it  would  come  to  this; 
The  swan  now  sings 
Its   song,   dear   bought 
And  hides  its  eyes,  the  light  to  miss. 

3. 
But  the  world  is  before  us, 
Our  hopes   should  be  high, 
So  why  do  we  stop  thus, 
And  falter  and  sigh. 

4. 
The  sand  in  our  time-piece 
Is  ample  and  white, 
Our  sun  is  still  shining. 
Dispelling  the  night. 


5. 
Life's    stream   is   slowly  flowing 
Past  the  point  we  hate  to  pass. 
And   we   fear   that   fatal   step 
Into  the  Future's  dread  morass. 

6. 
The  Future  like  a  demon  green 
Is  glaring  in  our  face, 
Making  musty,  misty  memories 
Rise  and   ride  a  losing  race. 

7. 
But  Lo.  the  morning  star  is  rising. 
With  a   bright  and   cheering  sheen, 
Bringing  courage  and   conviction. 
To  say  what  we  mean. 

8. 
So  we  have  hopes  of  mounting 
High  above  the  common  mass 
But  rising,  ever  thinking 
Of  this  dear  old,  Senior  Class. 

> 

'♦ «»♦ 
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♦ 


ARTHUR    VOGLEWEDE 

One  of  the  greatest  honors  that 
can  be  conferred  upon  a  boy  is  to  be 
chosen  to  serve  Christ's  representa- 
tive at  the  altar.  Our  sole  senior 
server  has  enjoyed  this  privilege  since 
he  was  a  pupil  of  the  second  grade. 
His  record  of  long  and  faithful  serv- 
ice is  an  enviable  one. 
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*  JUNIOR  CLASS  SONG 


t  (Tune— "Yes,  Sir,  that's  my  Baby) 


Who's  that  coming  down  the  street? 

Who's  that  looking,  oh  so  sweet? 

Who's  that,  oh  I  know  you'll  never  guess. 

Oh,  yes,  you  know  who  I  mean. 
Brightest  class  vou've  ever  seen. 
They're  the  Ju-ni-ors  of  C.  H.  S. 

Yes,  Sir,  they're  the  Juniors ! 
t  No,  Ma'am,  don't  mean  Seniors! 

t  Yes,  Sir.  thev're  the  Juniors  now. 

J  Who's  that  you  feel  so  great  about? 

♦  Who's  that,  that  you  rave  about? 

♦  To  the  Teachers,  Parents,  Friends  and  all. 


What  was  I  just  gonna  say? 

I  forget,  but  anyway, 

Here's  the  most  important  thing  of  all ! 

Who  for,  are  thev  for,  Sir, 
No  one  else  but  YOU  Sir! 
Yes,  Sir,  all  the  Juniors  are ! 

— Margaret  Bremerkamp,'27. 


♦ 
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JIMORS 

Thomas  Dowling  Anna  Colchin  Tlaymond  Miller 

Francis    "U'ertzberger         Margaret    Bremerkamp  Fred  Connell  Mary    Harris 

Gerald    Smith  Rosemary    Smitli  Richard    Miller 


JUNIOR  CLASS  HISTORY 


^ 


"THE    FOUR   YEARS'   SENTENCE" 

The   Cast 

President Richard  H.   Jllller 

Vice  President Rose   Marie  V.   Smith 

Secretary Francis  F.  Wertzberger 

Treasurer Mary  V.  Harris 

Historian Fred   W.   Connell 

Classmates,  Helpmates,  Shipmates,  etc Margaret  A.  Bremerkamp 

Raymond  J.  ililler 
Thomas  L.  Dowring 
Anna  K.  Colchin 
Gerald  J.   Smith. 

Synopsis  of  Acts   1.  and   II. 

In  the  first  act  of  this  play,  "The  Four  Years'  Sentence"  twelve  of  the  best  Fresh- 
men that  ever  studied  in  D.  C.  H.  S.  were  shown  to  you  entering  upon,  acquainting 
themselves  with,  and  graduating  from  the  first  of  their  four  years  in  High  School. 
They  indeed  appeared  rather  stupid  in  this  act  but  in  Act  II.  they  improved  a  little. 
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♦  They  are  here  given  again  but  this  time  they  appear  as  Sophomores.  They  are  4 
I  all  very  proud  in  this  act,  due  to  the  fact  that  they  are  Sophomores.  Their  fun  begins  t 
t        in  this  act  vs-hen  they  are  entitled  to  razz  the  Freshies  from  year  to  year.  j 

♦  Both  Act  I  and  Act  II  took  place  in  D.  C.  H.  S.,  on  the  corner  of  Fifth  and  Madison  I 
J  Streets  and  everything  went  fine.  Now  we  are  ready  for  Act  III  of  this  great  play,  J 
I        but — the  scene,  my  dear  readers,  is  entirely  changed.     It  has  taken  the  stage  managers  J 

more  than  a  year  to  change  the  scene  but  they  have  finally  succeeded  in  giving  as  the  ♦ 

scene  of  Act  III  the  wonderful  new  D.  C.  H.  S.,  situated  on  the  corner  of  Fourth  and 
Monroe  Streets. 

Well,  the  stage  is  set,  is  everybody  ready?     All  right!     Let's  have  the  curtain! 

Act  III. 
TIME: — S:15  A.  M.  on  the  morning  of  September  14,  1925. 
SCENE:— New  D.  C.  H.  S. 

Who's  that  coming  down  the  street?  There  they  are  the  ten  Juniors.  Two  of  the 
cast  of  Act  II  are  missing  for  they  have  taken  up  their  work  in  the  Commercial  Depart- 
ment. The  JUN-I-ORS  entering  D.  C.  H.  S.  The  situation  is  almost  as  it  was  on  the 
first  day  of  school,  that  is  in  regard  to  getting  acquainted.  They  soon  become  acquaint- 
ed with  the  new  building,  but  it  seems  that  some  absolutely  will  NOT  talk  in  the 
corridol's.  Of  course,  they're  permitted,  but  they  absolutely  will  not.  Is  this  not 
strange?  Of  course,  it  is  much  nicer  for  them  to  go  to  school  in  this  new  school  and 
f  they  enjoy  it,  too — for  a  few  weeks.  It  is  almost  impossible  to  recognize  the  class 
J  which  was  last  given  as  Sophomores.  They  are  SO  much  more  dignified.  (???)  as 
Juniors. 

Well,  they  go  on  through  their  third  year  of  High  School;  they  overcome  all  the 
difficulties;  and  many  they  have,  examinations  come  and  go,  everything  turns  out  as 
a  play  should,  but  they  are  not  the  highest  class  in  the  department.  The  Seniors  are 
t  ahead  of  them  and  are  continually  informing  them  of  that  fact  but,  dear  readers,  wait 
I         for  the  next  act. 

\  The  Juniors  in  this  act  will,  in  Act  IV  to  be  staged  in  1926-27,  be  SENIORS  in  all 

j         their  glory. 
t  —Fred  Connell,   '27. 


t 
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JUNIOR  CLASS  NOTES 


♦  That  big  boy  in  the  Sophomore  Class  had  better  stay  away  from  that  little  boy  in 

J  the  Junior  Class. 

t  We  wonder  why  Ray  Miller  said  he  couldn't  go  coasting  on  Sunday  night?   ?   ?   ? 

t  We  now   can  explain  Bud  Wertzberger's   former  interest  In   vanity   cases:    recent 

4  appearances  show  him  to  be  a  professional  "Slicker."!! 

Oh,  and  by  the  way,  did  you  meet  Jimmy  on  her  way  to  the  show  one  night? 

We've  been   thinking  Silent  is   right  agreeable   lately.     Or  rather,   we've  been  in- 
sinuating: "Silence  gives  consent." 
J  Woe  to  the  Science  class:    Tom  Dowling  has  been  studying  "Voltage." 

As  a  teacher  Mary  Harris  would  make   a   good   comedienne. 

Poor  Mugs!    she  said  she  had  a  bad  "fall  out"  with  the  Hoagland   Buss.     It  was 
slippery. 


♦ 

t  Well,  Ann  has  been  pulling  some  good  ones  lately,  as  usual.     As  a   scorekeeper, 

♦  Ann  makes  a  good  debater. 

i  Say,  Fred,  you're  still  looking  fine.     We  heard  you  had  a   bad   eye,   though. 

t  The  Juniors  think  the  Seniors  must  have   enjoyed  "The  Robbery."     They  started 

♦  searching  for  their  play  at  the  same  source. 

4  Mugs  thought  she  had  discovered  a  new  funny  bone,  until  some  one  told  her  that 

!  her  finger  was  frozen. 

J  Jimmy  doesn't  believe  you  when   you  say  you  just   roared.     She   thinks  you're  a 

♦  lion — (lyin'). 

4  Ann  minded  her  P's  and  Q's  but  now  she's  lost  J's  and  G's.    Now,  isn't  that  tough! 

t  We  noticed   Mary  Harris   smelling    the    radiator    after   school.        We   don't   know 

♦  whether  the  Eighteenth  Amendment  is  worrying  her  or  not. 

I  Some  of  the  girls  told  us  that  Silent  is  quite  sociable,  sometimes.     We  thought  so, 

\  Smitty. 

♦  We  thought  Bud  liked  Pleasant  Mills,  buit  he  must  be   partial  to   Sleepy  Hollow, 

♦  seein'  as  how  he  snoozes  in  class  lately. 


*  It  takes  Tom  Dowling  to  tell  them  Sophs  their  Latin,  though.  * 

*  Ray  may  make  all  the  excuses  he  likes,  but  we've  decided  he's  a  fake  at  furnish-  ♦ 

*  ing  cars.  * 
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WE  AS    SENIORS 


Hark  Ye,  Listen! 

Students  of  D.  C.  H.  S.,  a  J  her  Alumni,  well-wishers,  friends,  and  patrons! 

We  wish  to  proclaim  the  following:  That  we,  the  Senior  Class  of  '27  will  be  the 
best,  the  most  famous,  never-to-be-forgotten,  most  enthusiastic,  energetic,  kinetic,  appre- 
hensible, undaunted  Seniors,  in  short,  the  liveliest,  peppiest,  happiest  noblest,  £..olest, 
friendliest.  Senior  Class,  in  fact  the  most  superlative  (?)  of  our  Alma  Mater  or  of  any 
other  school  that  ever  graduated  or  ever  will  graduate,  a  class  of  real  Seniors. 

We  have  determined  to  become  orators,  bards,  and  authors,  a  great  improvement 
over  the  Seniors  of  '26  in  our  English  Class. 

We  promise  to  become  the  most  pedantic  mathematic  students  D.  C.  H.  S.,  has  ever 
produced.  What's  more,  we  vow  never  to  break  the  class  compass  or  to  sponsor  ex- 
plosions of  any  kind  within  the  laboratory  walls.  If  at  any  time  in  '27,  the  citizens  of 
Decatur  wish  to  determine  what  angle  the  flag  pole  of  D.  C.  H.  S.  makes  with  any  star 
in  the  heavenly  constellations,  we  shall  be  pleased  to  oblige  them.  (Any  of  our  stars 
will  be  glad  to  inform  them.) 

Never,  will  we  flunk  in  History  or  in  Latin.  Now,  we  didn't  say  any  of  the  Class 
of  '26  did!  Oh,  no!  But,  just  the  same,  we'll  bet  our  bottom  nickels  we  can  beat 
them.     Virgil  shall  never  once  lack  attention  when  the  class  of  '27  meets  him. 

We  determine  to  be  the  most  amiable  Senior  class,  in  regard  to  the  Freshmen  that 
any  school  has  ever  known.  Mind,  that's  a  big  item  to  our  credit,  we  hear  that  next 
year's  Freshman  class,  is  to  be  the  largest,  ever!  We're  not  a  bit  cowardly  though,  no 
siree! 

In  dealing  with  the  Juniors,  we  promise  to  be  especially  kind  and  considerate. 
We'll  always  permit  them  to  remain  in  school,  fifteen  minutes  after  we  leave  at  3:15. 
Most  generous  will  we  be  in  graciously  allowing  them  to  pay  the  expenses  of  our 
elaborate  social  events.  After  a  dance,  the  privilege  of  setting  the  auditorium  to  rights 
shall  be  theirs. 

The  present  Freshmen,  next  year's  lucky  Sophomores,  will  be  relieved  of  their 
duty  to  love,  respect,  and  obey  the  Seniors,  but  we  must  still  insist  that  they  address 
us  only  by  proper  appellations.  They  shall  be  presented  with  a  new  loving  cup,  pro- 
vided they  follow  in  the  footsteps  of  the  Sophomores  of  '26. 

Well,  and  we  just  know  that  when  we  graduate,  the  rest  of  the  members  of  D.  C. 
H.  S.  are  going  to  miss  US  more  than  they  ever  missed  a  Senior  Class  in  their  lives. 
They've  promised  to  let  us  know  when  our  funeral  comes  off,  though,  'cause  we're  going 
to  look  that  thing  up!     You're  coming,  too,  aren't  you?    We  knew^you  would. 

Signed— SENIOR   CLASS   '27. 
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SOPHOMORE  CLASS  HISTORY 


Now  the  history  of  this  Sophomore  Class  to  date  is  in  this  wise:  In  September, 
1924,  there  entered  into  this  High  School  fourteen  pilgrims:  Margaret  Voglewede, 
Magdalene  Schmitt,  Helen  Schmitz,  Margaret  Ehinger,  Isabell  Neptune,  Winifred 
Arnold,  Carl  Klepper,  Thomas  Durkin,  Fred  Foos,  Elmer  Sorg,  Jerome  Mylott,  Bernard 
Hain,  John  Dowling,  Bernard  Meyer. 


not." 


♦ 
♦♦•• 


Forty 
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And  it  came  to  pass  as  they  entered  this  land  that  they  were  received  with  wel-         « 


♦ 


comings  and  rejoicings  by  those  who,  it  was  decreed,  should  henceforth  lead  them  in 

the  paths  of  knowledge.     And  as  they  dwelt  long    in    the    land  they  fell  in  with  the  ♦ 

customs   of  the   inhabitants  thereof  and   their  strangeness   wore   away   and  they   each  « 

became  as  one  amongst  the  rest.  J 

And  as  they  did  pass  along,   one  of  their  number  did  grow  weary  of  the  journey  ♦ 

and  leave  the  ranks.     And  this  pilgrim's  name  was  Bernard  Meyer.     Now  it  so  happen-  J 

ed  that  there  came  to  these  sojourners  one  day  a  learned  soothsayer  who  did  spake  J 

upon  them,  saying,  "Go  gather  ye  in  a  body  and  organize  yourself  into  a  class  that  you  * 

may  gain  in  strength  and  that  your  courage  may  wax  hot."     And  they  did  so;   and  all  • 

j          was  well,  for  that  year.  ^ 

I                  September,  1925  found  the  number  of  the  original  pilgrims  reduced  from  fourteen  t 

J          to  seven.     For  lo!   Seven  had  sought  other  paths.     Bernard  Meyer,  Bernard  Hain  and  ♦ 

♦  Jerome  Mylott  did  become  weary  of  our  company.  Likewise  had  Winifred  Arnold  en-  » 
rolled  at  Sacred  Heart  Academy,  Fort  Wayne.  Margaret  Ehinger  entered  St.  Oath-  t 
erine's  Academy  at  Fort  Wayne.  Thomas  Durkin  enrolled  at  St.  Joseph's  College,  ♦ 
Collegeville,  and  Carl  Klepper  had  become  a  cadet  at  Staunton  Military  Academy,  Vir-  * 
ginia.  And  the  lone  seven,  sad  at  heart,  passed  bravely  on,  and  gathered  well  during  J 
this  second  year  the  fruit  from  the  tree  of  knowledge.  j 

"Verily,  verily  I  say  unto  you,  that  broad  is  the  gate  and  wide  the  way  that  leadeth  I 

♦  to  the  High  School,  and  many  there  be  that  go  in  the  rear;  but  narrow  is  the  gate  and  J 
4  straight  is  the  way  that  leadeth  to  graduation,  and  few  there  be  that  persevere  the  J 
{  four  years."  ♦ 
t                  So,  "let  us  not  be  weary  in  well-doing,  for  in  due  season  we  shall  reap,  if  we  faint  I 


— John  Dowling,  '27.  ♦ 
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SOPHOMORES 

Elmer  Sorg  Helen  Schmitz  Isabel  Neptune 

Magdalene     Schmitt  John     Dowling 


Margaret  Voglewede 
Fred     Foos 


SOPHOMORE  CLASS  NOTES 


The  Sophomores  have  added  another  branch  to  their  daily  program.  We  have 
begun  geometry.  As  to  whether  we  shall  like  it,  time  will  tell.  To  show  that  at  least 
we  have  learned  something,  one  Sophomore  was  so  loyal,  in  giving  an  example  of  a 
converse,  as  to  say  that  all  Sophomores  are  good  students.  We  naturally  infer  that 
all  good  students  are   Sophomores   and  doubt  it  not  at  all. 

A  person  entering  into  an  argument  with  a  Sophomore  nowadays  is  liable  to  get 
some  high  words  thrown  at  him.  e.  g.  Why  you  big  Anapestic  Nonometer!  This  we 
learned  in  our  English  classes,  since  we  began  the  study  of  poetry. 

We  take  great  pleasure  in  harassing  the  poor  freshies.  They  are  so  green  that 
one  can  hardly  blame  us.  We  know  how  it  feels  to  be  called  clumsy  and  such  like. 
Were  we  ever  like  them? 

If  anyone  wishes  to  have  books  sold  he  may  send  them  to  the  Sophomore  Class. 
We  are  confident  that  we  can  sell  them,  as  we  came  out  at  the  top  in  the  sale  of 
"Tattlers." 

AVith  the  cold  wintry  days  have  come  many  means  of  amusements  for  the  Sopho- 
mores.    One  of  the  most  popular,  however,  is  coasting  out  at  Lutz's  Hill. 

If  anyone  sees  a  Sophomore  cutting  across  lawns,  please,  do  not  punish  him  as 
he  is  trying  only  to  memorize  the  fact  that  "a  straight  line  is  the  shortest  path  between 
two  points." 
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EPITAPHS    ON    TOMBS    OF    SOPHOMORES 


Here  lies  the  body  of  Elmer  Sorg, 

Who  died, 
While  attempting  to  crank  a  Ford. 

Here  lies  the  body  of  Fred  Foos, 

Who  died, 
While  eating  a  stolen  goose. 
Here  lies  the  body  of  Muggs  Voglewede, 

Who  died, 
While  extracting  a  little  weed. 

Here  lies  the  body  of  Maggie  Schmitt, 

Who  died, 
From  an  awful  heart-breaking  fit. 
Here  lies  the  body  of  Johnny  Dowling, 

Who  died, 

Out  of  the  game  for  fouling.  f 

Here  lies  the  body  of  Helen  Schmitz,  \ 

Who  died,  ♦ 

From  drinking  something  named  Schlitz.  j 

Here  lies  the  body  of  Izzy  Neptune,  I 

Who  died,  T 

To  a  false  Charleston  tune.  I 

— Fred  Foos,  '28.  ♦ 


AGONY    COLUMN 


! 


Isabell  Neptune  experienced  some  embarrasing  moments  when  she  was  acting 
foolish  and  a  visitor  entered.     Trying  to  act  refined,  she  fell  to  the  floor. 

It  was  agony  for  the  audience  to  watch  the  cast  of,  'A  Case  of  Suspension"  eating 
delicious  grapes  and  so  forth  on  the  stage.  | 

It  certainly  is  agony  for  one  to  stand  before  the  class  and  explain  a  proposition  J 
which  he  has  badly  muddled,  due  to  the  nervous  struggle  he  had  within  himself  be-  ? 
fore  his  name  was  finally  called.  4 

To  get  a  funny  spell  during  a  serious  class  is  certainly  agonizing. 

The  best  contribution  that  Wemmie  could  make  for  the  Agony  Column  would  be 
a  picture  of  Carl  Gass. 

After  the  play,  "Cheer  Up"  Helen  Schmitz,  dressed  in  an  absurd  costume,  carry- 
mg  a  suitcase  and  other  articles,  was  walking  down  the  auditorium  fioor  when  sud- 
denly a  captured  bottle  of  pop  flew  out  of  her  pocket  and  broke.  Helen  took  a  few 
steps,  when  down  she  went.  Now  Helen  was  in  a  very  queer  position,  since  the  audi- 
torium was  partially  filled. 

There  were  certainly  some  agonizing  moments  when  we  opened  our  envelopes  con- 
taining the  pictures  taken  tor  "The  Tattler."  ^ 

The  morning  we  all  forgot  ?  ?  ?  ?  our  notebooks  in  History. 

You  may  guess  the  moments  of  agony  that  one  experiences  when  English  has  not 
been  prepared  the  night  before  and  it  is  necessary  to  "Get  Up"  at  six  in  the  morning. 

— Magdalene   Schmitt,  '28. 
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A  FRESHMAN  DAY 


We  Freshmen  who  number  seventeen, 
Enter  English  class   at   eight-fifteen; 

And  study  and  pore  to  learn  some  more, 
With  hope  of  gaining  the  highest  score. 

Then  the  next  is  Algebra  at  nine, 

Which  takes  so  much  of  our  precious  time; 
For  as  Freshies  yet  we  cannot  see. 

Why  a  plus  b  should  eqi^al  z. 

Now  then  at  ten  the  class  of  History, 

Which   seems   to   us   an   unsolved   mystery; 

For  'tis  quite  a  tax  upon  our  brains. 
To  remember  all  the  dates  and  names. 

Religion  with  its  eternal  thought. 

Takes  us  back  to  Him,  who  us  has  bought; 
For  'tis  God  who  gave  His  precious  life, 

That  heaven  be  opened  for  those  in  strife. 

Then  comes  Latin  with  its  translation. 
Anon  with  its  reasons  for  vexation, 

But  despite  of  every  kind  of  ending. 
We  find  our  time  well  worth  the  spending 

We  also  have  Commercial  Law, 

Which  we  think  is  best  of  all; 
For  in  this  we  learn   to  know  our  rights, 

And  how  to  shun  both  quarrels  and  fights. 

We  have  tv/o  study  periods  a  day 

Within  this  time  we  do  not  play; 
But  study  hard  so  as  to  gain 

The  knowledge  which  we  must  obtain. 

Margaret  Eiting,  '29. 
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FBESHMBN 

Top  row:  Jerome  Mylott,  Catherine  Eitlngr.  John  Cook,  Patricia  Teeple,  Carl  Kohne, 
'^'%fJilT1-f^"'lieien  Lengerich,  Arthur  MiUer,  Mary  Meyer,  Kaymond  Gase,  Mary 
""''^Bouorn'row;  Agnes  Baker,  Bernard  Hain,  Frances  Schults,  Cornelius  Durkin.  Dolores 
Omlor,  Robert  Rumschlag. 


FRESHMAN  CLASS  HISTORY 


CHAPTER    I 

Be  attentive,  my  friends,  and  you  stall  meet 
This  other  group,  you'll  be  honored  to  greet. 

Once  upon  a  time  (that's  the  way  all  good  stories  begin,  you  know)  not  so  very 
long  ago  a  crowd  of  youngsters  started  out  early  on  a  rainy  September  morning  to 
look  for  the  most  attractive  spot  in  Decatur,  Indiana.  There  were  eighteen  of  them, 
and  such  a  happy,  carefree  bevy  of  boys  and  girls  you  never  saw  before. 

There  were  Raymond  and  Robert,  Cornelius  and  Carl,  John,  James  and  Jerome, 
Arthur  and  Bernard;  as  well  as  Mary  and  Mary  Virginia,  Agnes,  Elsie,  Dolores,  Frances, 
Helen  Margaret,  Patricia  and  Laurine  all  bound  for  the  same  place,  from  the  various 
highways  and  byways  of  our  beautiful,  little  city.  And  where  do  you  suppose  they 
all  landed  and  agreed  to  stay?  Why,  at  Decatur  Catholic  High  School,  of  course. 
Such  a  question  to  ask! 

They  marched  bravely  up  the  steps  and  took  their  places  in  the  Freshman  Class. 
They  have  studied  very  hard  and  they  hope  that  you  will  meet  them  next  year  as  the 
Sophomore  Class.  They  wish  to  be  put  in  the  annals  of  the  school  as  the  peppiest 
bunch  of  Freshies  that  ever  entered  D.  C.  H.  S. 

During  the  year  they  lost  two  of  their  classmates,  Laurine  Teeple  and  James 
Murphy.     Bernard  Hain  took  a  jaunt  to  Missouri  during  the  fall  months,  but  he  has 

resumed  his   studies.  r^    i       .on 

— Dolores  Omlor,  29. 
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FRESHMAN  CLASS  NOTES 


^         .in  J:?  ::::::Z^'-  "  ^"^-'^«-  -^-^  "->'•  '~  U  .as  .m..  .„  .ea..  a.. 
t  Mary  Virginia  Hyland  installed  a  new  bathtub  in  her  doll  house 

TZsZT':LTZ'''  r-Tl""'  '^''  '^  ^^"^^  ^^^  .randtatber-s   beard. 
Agnes  Jdaker,  with  a  brace  of  pistols,  captured  a  jail-breaker 

twent-IS^ggf  '°"'''  "^  ^'^'^^^^^   ^'^'="'^^^°^-     ^"^'^^^^  =^'«^^  -ere   hatched  from 

Frances  Schultz  drives  old  Bobbin  to  the  elevators  every  Friday 
day  ^o^nir;."^  '"''''''  '^'""^^  °"^  ^"""--     ^"^^  ^^  ^  ^xcLe  tor  Lr  absence  Mon- 

was'dSrlr:^;:  TZIT'''  ^^°  "  "^^  '^^^"-  ^^^^  -^  --  --•  -e  truck 
the  r?oronT's::lref  ^'  ''^  """  '°'  '''  ^^^^^  ^^^--'^'^'-  ««  -«  -^ried  troni 
at  th'StT  °"'"'  "  '  '"''  "''''  '''''"'■  "'^^  P^^^"-^  ^'-->^"S  -al  with  her  Dad 
Tues'd^rMtnS'""  '"  '  ^"'^  ^^"^"^  '^"°'^^-     ^'^  ^^^  -"^  ^^  entitled:   "Excuses  for 

teen'dXsTSreXl^  ^"^  "■■  "^^  ^^-'^  °^^^^  -~-     "^  made  seven- 

Raymond  Gase  manufactured  a  beauty  clay.     Now  he  is  beins  sued  fn.  ;t 
^^^^Arthur  Miner,  our  chewing  gum  hoy,  is  going  to  be^^den^Us^t  L^te^hi:  laTs' in 

artir';Lr":;ors^S.."""^^°"'   ^^    ^^^    -^    -^'°    — s.     his   chief   selling 
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COMMERCIALS  II 


RAYMOND    W.    GIBSON 
Basketball,  '26. 

"That  man  must  dally  wiser  grow, 
Whose     search     is     bent     himself     to 
know." 


PETER    J.    KOENIG 

Student  Association,  '25,  '26. 

"Rare  compound  of  oddity,  frolic  and 

fun. 
Who  relishes   a  joke  and   rejoices   in 

a  pun." 


HELEN  M.  STAUB 
Student  Association,  '25,  '26. 
Glee  Club,  '25,  '26. 


"Silence   in  woman   is  like   speech   in 
man." 


CECILIA     B.     APPELMAN 

Student  Association,   '25,   '26. 

Class   Historian,   '25,   '26. 

Glee  Club,  '25,  '26. 

Basketball,   '25,   26. 

A   wireless,    Charlestoner    she    proves 

to  be. 
Just  ask  the  class  and  you  will  see. 


MARGARET    E.    LENGERICH 

Student   Association,  '25,   '26. 
Class  President,   '25,  '26. 
Glee   Club,   '25,   '26. 
Basketball,  '25,  '26. 
Honest,   reliable,   faithful   and  true. 
Such  are  the   qualities  we   admire   in 
you. 


ARTHUR    R.    WEMHOFF 

Student  Association,  '24,  '25,  '26. 
Class  Vice-President,  '26. 
Glee   Club,   '25. 

Varsity   Basketball,    '24,   '25,   '26. 
Varsity  Football,  '23,  '24. 

My   height   was   reached   and    now   is 

kept. 
It   was  gained   while   the   rest   of  you 

slept. 


CARL   W.   GASS 

Student  Association,  '23,  '24,  '25, 

Class  President,  '23,  '24,  '25. 

Glee   Club,   '25.  ^ 

Varsity   Basketball,    '23,   '24,    '25, 

All-Star   National    Back   Guard, 

Varsity  Football,  '23,  '24. 

'Twas  his  size  and  weight  that  brought 

him  fame. 
As    Star   Guard   he's    honored    in    tte 

game. 


'26. 


'26. 
'25. 
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Kaymond  Gibson 

Helen   Staub 
Carl  Gass 


COMMERCIAI,S 


Margaret    Lenaerich 


Peter  Koenlg 
Celia    Applenian 

Arthur  Wemhoff 
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COMMERCIAL  GRADUATING  CLASS 


CLASS  MOTTO: 
'With  different  pace,   but  the   same   road." 

CLASS  FLOWER: 
Lily    of    the    Valley. 


♦ 


CLASS  COLORS  t 

Blue    and    Cream.  ♦ 

■  t 
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COMMERCIAL  II  CLASS  HISTORY 


In  the  year  1924,  we  decided  to  seek  knowledge  inside  the  doors  of  D.  C.  H.  S. 
Therefore,  on  the  fifth  day  of  September,  we  started  to  carry  out  our  plans,  and 
entered  D.  C.  H.  S.,  as  Commercial  Freshies.  After  we  got  our  bearings,  we  had  a 
class  meeting  and  elected  Margaret  Lengerich.  President;  Arthur  Lengerich,  Vice 
President  and  Cecilia  Appleman.  Historian.  Under  these  guides  we  were  soon  able 
to  head  for  a  passing  record.  The  remaining  members  of  the  class  were:  Helen 
Staub,  Clement  Baker,  Edward  Alberding,  Herman  Wolpert,  Raymond  Gibson,  Peter 
Koenig  and  Jerome  Gase.  The  ten  of  us  struggled  through  that  first  year  and  when 
merry  June  came  we  were  ready  to  enjoy  a  well-deserved  vacation. 

September  of  the  following  year,  1925,  found  us  aga'n  wending  our  way  towards 
D.  C.  H.  S.  This  time  our  steps  were  not  so  faltering  and  our  manners  had  lost  their 
coat  of  green.  However,  to  our  sorrow,  not  all  returned.  Those  who  had  left  us 
have  taken  up  their  life's  work  in  God's  Great  Out-of-Doors.  They  are:  Arthur 
Lengerich,  Jerome  Gase,  Herman  Wolpert  and  Clement  Baker.  There  seems  to  be 
some  attraction  in  the  work  chosen  by  those  mentioned  above,  for  after  only  a  few 
weeks  of  school,  Edward  Alberding  joined  their  ranks.  However,  we  were  greatly 
cheered  by  the  addition  of  two  new  members,  who  entered  our  class  at  the  beginning 
of  September.  Arthur  Wemhoff  and  Carl  Gass,  two  High  School  students,  who  decided 
to  try  their  luck  in  the  "Business  World"  of  D.  C.  H.  S.,  joined  us. 

After  all  this  shifting,  we  now  number  seven,  and,  strange  to>  say,  those  seven 
are  competing,  (successfully  too)  with  the  Seven  Wonders  of  the  Ancient,  Medieval 
and  Modern  World. 

The  grea  "Coliseum"  of  Rome  ,  the  erection  of  which  took  the  ambitious  Roman 
Emperors  many  years,  is  well  represented  by  our  "Tubby"  Gass,  whom  nature  has 
endowed  with  an  abundance  of  material,  making  his  circumference  quite  in  accord 
with  that  of  the  great  Coliseum. 

The  famons  lighthouse  of  "Pharos"  built  by  King  Ptolemy  Philadelphus,  has 
met  a  worthy  rival  in  Margaret  Lengerich.  who,  like  the  famous  lighthouse,  is  a 
beacon  to  the  seamen  on  the  waters  of  our  own  "Business  World." 

The  great  "Sphinx"  of  Gizeh  could  not  keep  its  secret  better  than  our  "Gibby" 
whose  sober  mean  and  thoughtful  air,  hides  from  us  much  real  worth. 

The  Wright  Brothers,  who  with  their  marvelous  invention,  the  aeroplane,  soar 
sky  high  are  almost  equalled  by  the  ambition  of  "Pete,"  which  urges  him  to  attempt 
any  undertaking. 

The  smile  that  can  penetrate  and  dispel  the  forbidding  frown  is  only  equalled 
by  the  modern  X-Ray  wonder.  The  happy  owner  of  this  favored  smile  is  Helen  Staub. 
Her   smile   can   do   wonders   and   that's   saying  it   all   in   short. 

The  "Leaning  Tower"  of  Pisa  which  ij  a  marvel  to  behold,  cannot  boast  of  a 
greater  height,  nor  of  a  more  decided  "lean"  than  can  our  "Wemmie,"  who  leans 
most  gracefully,  and,  like  the  famous  tower,  never  once  was  in  danger  of  losing  his 
equilibrium. 

The  "Wireless"  with  its  rapidity  for  spreading  news  is  represented  by  me.  So 
my  classmates  tell  me.  Just  why  they  think  that  is  a  mystery  to  me  for,  I  am  sure 
I  possess  no  talents  in  that  line  at  all.  Still,  they  will  have  it  so.  Well,  this  History 
does  sound  rather  newsy,  and  maybe,  after  all,  they  are  right. 

We  trust  that  like  the  wonders  of  the  three  ages,  we  also  may  prove  to  the  great 
world  at  our  entrance  into  it  that  living,  breathing,  acting  wonders  are  not  all  remnants 
of  past  ages. 

Cecelia  Appleman.  Com.  II 
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COMMERCIAL  GRADUATES'  FAREWELL 


Commencement  day  has  come  at  last 

And  as  we  look  into  the  past, 
A  tinge  of  lonesomeness  comes  o'er 

As  we  leave  Alma  Mater's  door. 

Should  we  not  meet  for  many  a  day, 

Let's  not  to  lonesomeness  give  way. 
For  the  memories  of  C.  H.  S. 

Will  forever   our  future  bless. 
,.3ti-?"(i«"     t,-  Helen   Staub,  Com.  II. 


Our  "Business  World"  sends  forth  each  year, 

A  number  of  bookkeepers  and   stenogs. 
We're  ready  to  join  their  ranks  this  year, 
I  And   hope   very   soon  to   secure   good   jobs. 

t  Each  graduate  makes  the  school  feel  proud 

t  Of  the   splendid  record  he  has  made 

i  Each,  too,  sends  forth  his  praises  loud, 

i  For  the  school,  whose  mem'ry  ne'er  will  fade. 

Raymond   Gibson,   Com.   II. 
t  Peter   Koenig,   Com.   II. 


t 
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COMMEltCIAL    I 


Cyril     Heiman 
Bernard     Meyer 


E'cUvard    Leng'erich 
Mary     Colchin 


Frances 
Cletus 


Gase 
Junk 


Geraldine     Kohne 
Francis     Coyne 


HISTORY  OF  COMMERCIAL  I 


One  beautiful,  balmy  morning  in  September  the  Egyptian  pilgrims  numbering 
nine,  by  the  honored  names  of  Frances  Gase,  Geraldine  Kohne,  Mary  Colchin,  Bernard 
Meyer,  Cletus  Junk,  Cyril  Heimann,  Edward  Lengerich,  George  Loshe  and  Francis 
Coyne  began  their  historical  march  to  the  "Promised  Land."  They  chose  as  their 
leaders:  Geraldine  Kohne,  as  President;  Cletus  Junk  as  Vice  President  and  Mary 
Colchin  as  the  keeper  of  their  records. 

The  march  proved  to  be  more  difficult  than  they  expected  and  George  Loshe 
leturned  home  to  till  the  soil  in  his  father's'  fields. 

When  they  reached  the  banks  of  the  Red  Sea,  they,  to  their  horror,  found  them- 
selves pursued  by  Pharaoh  and  his  soldiers.      (Exams.) 

At  this  they  almost  gave  up  in  despair,  for  what  could  they  do?  There  lay  that 
great  sea  before  them  and  the  soildiera  behind  them  ready  to  put  them  into  slavery 
for  the  remainder  of  their  lives.  But  Moses,  (their  year  of  hard  study)  came  to  their 
aid  and  he  held  his'  magic  wiand  over  the  sea  and  immediately  its  waters  separated 
and  they  passed  successfully  to  the  other  side.     (Passed  in  the  exams.) 

After  twenty  years  of  much  travel  and  suffering  they  reached  the  boundaries  of 
the  Promised  Land,  (First  Year  Commercial)  but  they  were  unable  to  enter  in,  because 
they  were  not  well  enough  equipped  with  the  necssary  knowldge,  so  they  were  doomed 
to  twenty  years  more  of  travel,  ere  they  could  gain  possession  of  the  coveted  prize. 
Their  Historian  promises  to  keep  account  of  the  trave'.s  and,  when  the  class  of  '27 
has  completed  the  second  twenty  years,  of  their  tedious  journey,  she  will  publish  the 
record  of  it  in  "The  Tattler." 

Mary   Colchin,   Com.   I. 
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COMMERCIAL  ALUMNI 


1915 
Sr.  M.  Bertrand,  C.  S.  A. 

(Mary  Laurent '^ 
Adrian   Wemhoff 
Richard  Eliinger 
Charles  Ho'-thouse 
Gerald  Durkin 
Martin  Laughlin 
Mrs.  V.  Borman 

(Naomi   Gass) 
Virgine   Smith 
Mary  Coffee 
Anna  Smith 
Richard  Tonnelier 
Alfred  Mougey 

1917 
Bro.  Frederick,  C.  P.  P.  S. 

(Heiman) 
Ambrose  Kohne 
Simeon  Schmitt 
Rose   Nesswald 

1918 

Frances    Schneider 
Mrs.    Joseph    Laurent 

(Florence  Bremerkamp) 
Florence  Holthouse 
Robert  McCay 
Thelma  Auth 
Mrs     R.    Debolt 

(Marie    Hili; 
Hilda  Haugk 

1919 
Francis  Metzger 
Mrs.   Harry   Paul 

(Esther   Miller) 
Naomi  Durkin 
Regina  Murtaugh 
Genevieve  Kitson 


David   Baker 
Luella  Durkee 
Emanuel  Steigmeyer 

1920 
Naomi   Teeple 
Lawrence  Geels 
Irene  Russel 
Opal   Robinson 

1921 
Helen  Gass 
Vera    Bright 
Agnes    Heiman 
Marcella  Lengerich 
Mary    Schultz 
Catherine   Omlor 
Naomi  Debolt 
Clarice   Lothamer 

1922 
Teresa    Appelman 
Leonard  Meyer 
Mrs.    Henry    Meyer 

(Verena    Miller) 
Charles  Wertzberger 

1923 
Edward  Murphy 
Manona    Wertzberger 
Margaret  Niblick 
Walter  Brunnegraff 

1924 
John  Alberding 
Raymond    Wertzberger 

1925 
Frances  Malley 
Gladys  Becker 
Constance    Schmitz 
Catherine  Eiting 
Leo^  Kohne 
Geraldine    Smith 
Leo   Teeple 
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: 

WILL  D.  C.  H.  S.   HAVE  AN  OFF  YEAR   IN   ATHLETICS? 

The  editor  of  this  column  answers  the  above  question  with  an  emphatic  "No!" 
Why  should  a  school  have  an  off  year  in  athletics?  No  reason  in  the  world,  unless 
a  school  loses  its  spirit,  and  its  fight.  Fight,  determination  to  win,  to  do  better,  in 
other  words  to  accomplish,  makes  great  teams,. such  as  D.  C.  H.  S.  has  put  out  in 
past  years. 

A  school  cannot  lay  hold  of  these  requirements  in  a  day.  It  is  the  result  of 
training,  loyalty  to  the  coach,  and  moat  of  al!,  loyalty  to  oneself  and  to  the  school 
for  which  he  is  picked  to  fight  and  to  represent. 

It  is  not  to  be  supposed  that  a  winning  team  mU(St  win  all  of  its  games.  By  no 
means!  It  is  not  to  be  supposed  either  that  a  winning  team  will  have  no  knockers. 
By  a  winning  team  is  meant  a  loyal  group  which  will  put  forth  every  ounce  of 
sportsmanship,  every  ounce  of  skill  and  fight  that  it  possesses.  It  will  never  lie 
down,  never.     This  is  the  secret  of  a  winning  team. 

D.  C_  H.  S.  teams  have  lived  up  to  this  standard  for  years  and  next  year's  team 
must  do  the  same,  if  it  wishes  to  accomplish  as  much  as  its  predeces-sors  have.  But 
the  fact  presents  itself,  that  to  be  loyal  to  a  school  means  that  the  standard  of  the 
school  must  be  upheld;  hence,  next  year's  team  will  have  to  work  and  work  hard  to 
live  up,  not  to  expectations,  but  to  a  set  standard  of  good  will  and  loyalty.  I  have 
■said  not  to  expectations,  because  it  is  this  factor  that  makes  a  team  selfish,  nervous, 
and  unstrung.  Fight  as  best  you  know  how,  and  the  world  must  respect  an  effort 
sincerely  put  forth. 

There  are  no  symptoms  of  a  lack  of  tight,  loyalty  and  perseverance  at  D.  C.  H.  S., 
and  hence  D.  C.  H.  S.  should  not  have  a  losing  team  next  year,  regardless  of  what 
she  loses  through  graduation. 

THE    COMMODORES    SAIL 

We  used  to  think  that  it  was  a  long  journey  on  a  donkey,  but  has  any  one  stopped 
to  think  just  how  far  a  basket  ball  team  at  D.  C.  H.  S.  travels  in  a  season.  An  esti- 
mate of  the  total  mileage  covered  has  reached  1,600  miles.  It  is  a  thing  to  be  proud 
of,  as  well  as  wondered  at.  Few  teams  can  go  such  a  distance,  play  the  game  square 
and  win  all  trip  games.  Then  again,  it  is  to  be  wondered  at  that  any  management 
could  send  a  team  on  travels  of  1,600  miles  and  come  out  on  top  financially.  The  credit 
goes  to  Coach  Confer  and  to  Father  Peters. 

TRIBUTE    TO    COACH    CONTER 

F'l-ancis  "France"  Confer,  coach  of  athletics  at  D.  C.  H.  S.,  certainly  has  had 
and  always  will  have  a  warm  spot  In  the  hearts  of  each  student  of  D.  C.  H.  S.,  as  well 
as  in  that  of  each  ally  of  the  team.  His  record  is  our  record,  his  words  are  our 
accomplishments.  We  have  sworn  allegiance,  and  glory  to  the  victors  has  been  the 
outcome.  Let  come  what  will,  we  have  no  fears  of  being  shamefully  defeated,  as  long 
as  France  points  the  way.  There  has  been  victory,  sometimes  unlimited,  sometimes' 
with  a  lesser  degree  of  potency,  but  the  standard  has  been  established,  and  France 
Conter  holds  the  staff.  We  wish  him  not  only  luck,  but  substantial  prosperity,  since 
the  best  is  none  too  good  for  the  best  coach  we  have  known. 
FINANCE    BOARD   OF   ATHLETICS 

At  last  we  have  an  organization  which  takes  part  of  the  worries  of  athletics 
from  the  shoulders  of  the  Assistant  Pastor  and  from  the  coach.  Financial  management 
has  always  been  a  matter  of  worry,  work  and  time  for  Father  Peters.  Now  since  he 
has  left  us,  he  has  prepared  an  easier  field  for  his  successor.  He  is  the  founder  of  a 
board  of  athletics  of  which  Father  Fettig,  Norbert  Holthouse,  Raymond  Harting,  Hubert 
Schmitt,  Dr.  F.  Lose  and  George  Laurent  are  members. 
I  The  duties  of  this  board  consist  in  watching  over  the  team  in  general,  in  taking 

I  care  of  the  season  tickets,  and  in  providing  funds  obtained  from  the  sale  of  tickets. 

The  work  of  making  up  the  schedule  is  still  reserved,  as  it  should  be,  to  Father  Fettig 
and  the  coach.    All  in  all,  we're  heading  for  a  prosperous  year. 
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'Tater"   Knapke  "Fred"    Connell 

"Tubby"   Oass 
"Don"    Gage  "Art"  Voglewede 
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Art"     Wemhoft. 
"Mike"    feorg 


'ilt'd"    Meyers 


"Hock"    Mylott 
"Silent"    Smitli 
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BASKETBALL 


D.  C.  H.    S 28 

D.  C.  H.    S -  29 

D.  C.  H.    S 32 

D.  C.  H.    S 11 

D.  C.  H.    S 45 

D.  C.  H.    S 54 

D.  C.  H.    S 34 

D.  C.  H.   S .  87 

D.  C.  H.   S 36 

D.  C.  H.    S 40 

D.  C.  H.    S .- .  31 

D.  C.  H.    S 54 

D.  C.  H.    S 11 

D.  C.  H.    S 38 

D.  C.  H.    S -  29 

D.  C.  H.    S 39 

D.  C.  H.    S 3b 

D.  C.  H.    S 29 

D.  C.  H.    S 35 

Total— D.  C.  H.  S .698 


Huntington 13  There 

Lima. 22  There 

VincennesH 29  Here 

Fostoria 10  There 

Delphos 12  There 

Blue  Print« 9  Here 

Alumni 17  Here 

Anderson 17  Here 

Indianapolis 19  Here 

Vincennes 29  Here 

Evansville 30  There 

Delphos 12  Here 

Fort   Wayne 14  There 

Kirkland 21  Here 

Fort  Wayne 27  Here 

Fostoria 12  Here 

Anderson. 14  There 

Indianapolis 22  There 

Shelbyville 36  There 

Opponents 366 


FAVORITE    EXPRESSIONS 


"Wemmie"  alias  "Big  Tom" "How   about   more   ice   water?" 

"Tubby"  formerly  "Fat" "Have   you  any   postal   cards?" 

"Smitty",  "Little  Tom" "Nothing." 

"Mongo" "Lend  me  a  nickel  for  a  stamp." 

"Art" >. "How's  your  foot?" 

"Hockey" "How  long  ago  did  they  leave?" 

"Don" "Who   in   the   heck's   there ?" 

"Tater"  called  "Bug" "Where's  my  razor?" 

"Sorgie"  called  "Mike" "Let's  hippidy  hop." 
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BOVS    BASKETBALL    SQIAD 

Standing-:  Father  Fettig.  manag^er;  Elmer  Sorg^.  Donald  Gage.  Arthur  Voglewede, 
France    Conter.    coach. 

Seated;  Bernard  Meyers,  Arthur  Wemhoff,  Carl  Gass,  Gerald  Smith,  Jerome  Mylott, 
John  Hain,  mascot. 


TOURNEY  NOTES 


Lack  of  space  prevents  us  from  saying  much  but  that  doesn't  indicate  that  we 
didn't  have  a  good  time  while  at  Chicago. 

We'll  bet  that  Wemhoff  knows  the  lay  ot  the  land  on  the  sixth  floor  pretty  well. 
He  ought  to. 

We  wonder  why  the  professional  trainers  didn't  turn  up  at  the  hotel.  We  missed 
them. 

There  was  something  uncanny  about  those  calls  that  two  of  the  players  received 
every  night.     A  mystery  here.     Watson,  the  needle. 

We  understand  that  several  of  the  boys  forgot  their  keys  to  their  rooms  quite  often 
and  were  somewhat  embarassed  when  they  asked  the  clerk  to  open  their  door. 

Johnny  Hines  became  so  exhausted  during  the  Fort  Wayne  game  that  he  simply 
couldn't  do  a  thing  during  the  Louisville  tilt  e.  g.  we  lost. 

We'll  be  there  again  next  year. 
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GIHI,S   BASKETBALL 

Alice   Clark  Anna  Murtaugh 

Helen    Holtliouse  Rose   Marie   Smith 

Ida    Baker  Bernardine  Cliristen 
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Top    Row:      Eernardine    Christen 
house.  Rose  Marie  Smith. 

Second  Row:      Ida  Baker,  Alice  Clark,  Anna  Murtaugh. 
Bottom   Row:      Mary    Colchin,   Anna   Colchin. 
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Margaret    Bremerkamp,    Mary    Harris,    Helen    Holt- 


TO  OUR  COACH  AND  FRIEND 


"In  joys,  in  griet,  in  triumph,  in  retreat 
Great  always,  witliout  aiming  to  be  great." 

At  this  time  and  in  this  place  the  girls'  basketball  team  wishes  to  give  to  its 
greatest  benefactor.  Father  Peters,  a  small  part  o£  the  credit  he  so  justly  deserves. 
It  was  through  his  untiring  efforts  that  the  girls'  team  was  organized  and  under  his 
vigilant  care  it  has  gained  an  honorary  place  among  the  teams  of  this  vicinity. 

He  had  helped  the  team  to  fight  its  way  through  thick  and  thin  and  when  dark 
clouds  threatened,  he  was  always  present  to  point  out  the  silver  lining.  He  surpassed 
all  others  in  active  interest  in  athletics  and  backed  all  commendatory  movements  of 
the  school.  He  most  unselfishly  devoted  his  time  and  efforts  to  others.  He  has  made 
life-long  friends  of  all  of  us,  and  he  will  ever  retain  a  place  in  our  hearts. 

We  wish  to  thank  Father  Peters  from  the  bottom  of  our  hearts  for  all  he  has  done 
for  us,  and  we  sincerely  hope  that  some  day  we  shall  be  able  to  repay  him  in  a  manner 
other  than  words  for  his  unceasing  labor  for  us. 

Rjh,  rah,  rah.  Father  Peters! 
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GIRLS  ATHLETICS 


Fifteen  rahs  for  the  green  and  gold  clad  lassies  of  D.  C.  H.  S!  They  made  the 
girls'  basketball  season  of  '25,  '26  the  most  successful  one  in  the  history  of  the  school. 
With  vim  and  vigor  they  battled  through  the  season  and  have  emerged  crowned  with 
laurels,  counting  only  one  defeat.  Their  praiseworthy  success  may  be  truly  attributed 
to  their  teamwork  and  co-operation  and  the  wonderful  efforts  of  their  coach,  Father 
Peters.     May  all  successive  teams  of  D.  C.  H.  S.,  be  as  successful! 


SUMMARY  OF  GAMES  PLAYED 


The  team  began  the  basketball  season  in  November  and  although  it  was  Friday, 
the  13th.  they  won  their  first  victory  defeating  Kirkland  by  a  score  of  18-12. 

On  December  10,  fate  decreed  a  defeat  to  the  battling  sextet.  After  a  desperate 
game  marked  by  a  close  score,  the  U.  T.  D.'s  of  Fort  Wayne  triumphed  over  the 
D.  C.  H.  S.,  girls  by  a  single  point,  the  score  reading  19-20.  The  latter,  however, 
avenged  this  defeat  when  they  played  the  return  game,  winning  by  a  score  of  34-6. 

The  following  six  games  were  all  victories.  The  team,  clad  in  new  green  and  gold 
sweaters,  overcame  Huntington's  team  at  Huntington  ^^^th  little  diificulty,  rolling  up 
a  score  of  51-13  for  the  first  victory  of  the  series. 

Christmas  vacation  did  little  harm  to  the  team  for  they  added  another  victory  to 
the  list  by  overwhelmingly  defeating   St.  Catherine's  of  Fort  Wayne,  36-9. 

The  return  game  on  January  22  was  similar  to  its  antecedent.  It  proved  the  value 
of  teamwork  and  added  another  triumph  over  St.  Catherine's  to  our  record  by  a  score 
of  32-15. 

On  February  6,  green  and  gold  met  green  and  gold  when  the  D.  C.  H.  S.,  girls  bat- 
tled with  the  Kirkland  sextet.  "Ad  astra  per  aspera.",  led  its  team  to  the  fifth  straight 
victory  of  the  season  with  a  score  of  40-5. 

On  February  22,  the  girls  added  the  final  victory  to  their  schedule  when  they 
easily  surpassed  the  Wayne  Knit  team  of  Fort  Wayne.  Their  excellent  teamwork 
proved  too  much  for  their  opponents  and  the  game  and  schedule  ended  with  the  score 
of  47-10.     Yea  team,  yea  team,  yea,  yea,  yea! 
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FRED     FOOS 


OUR  YELL  LEADERS 


MARY  COLCHIN 
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ACTIVITIES 
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DEBATES 


humorous  reading,   entitled,  "How  We   Caught  a  Mouse,"   by  John   Dowling 

Soon  after,  tlie  final  decision  of  the  judges:  Miss  Whalen,  Mr.  Ralph  Tynrtall  and 
Mr.  Marshall,  was  announced  by  the  chairman,  Father  Seimetz.  On  this  occasion,  the 
prohibitionists  triumphed  by  a  margain  of  20  points. 

SCHOOL  NOTES 


The  second  semester  of  the  school  year  was  ushered  in  with  the  advent  of  February. 
First  semester  examinations  were  disposed  of  on  January  27,  28  and  29.  Satisfactory 
results  were  obtained  and  a  list  of  Honor  Students  was  made  out.  The  list  of  Honor 
Students  is  somewhat  changed,  some  students  falling  out  by  a  mishap  in  the  exami- 
nations, others  succeeding  in  gaining  the  honor  badge  by  their  increased  efforts  and 
success  in  the  semester  examinations. 

The  new  list  for  the  beginning  of  the  second  semester  stands  as  follows: 

Seniors — Bernardine  Christen.  Helen  Holthouse,  Anna  Nesswald,  Cedrlc  Vogle- 
wede, 

Juniors — Mary  Harris,  Fred  Connell,  Richard  Miller,  Raymond  Miller,  Francis 
Wertzberger. 

Sophomores — John  Dowling,  Magdalene  Schmitt,  Mary  Margaret  Voglewede. 

Freshmen — Raymond  Gase,  Cornelius  Durkin,  Mary  Hyland,  Frances  Schultz,  Agnes 
Baker,  Helen  Lengerich,  Margaret  Eiting,  Patricia  Teeple,  Elsie  Brunnegraff. 

Commercial  II — Cecilia  Appleman. 


♦ '       J 


The  school  year  of  1925-'26  presented  several  opportunities  to  the  Junior  and 
Senior  classes  of  D.  C.  H.  S.,  to  display  their  oratorical  genius.  For  this  reason,  several 
debating  teams  were  organized  among  the  members  of  these  classes.  Trials  were  held 
in  order  to  select  those  teams  which  could  represent  the  school  to  the  best  advantage. 

The  first  encounter  was  that  against  C.  C.  H.  S.,  at  Fort  Wayne  on  Monday  eve- 
ning, March  1st.  The  question  which  had  been  agreed  upon  was:  "Resolved,  that  the 
Eighteenth  Amendment  should  be  repealed."  The  afBrmatives  chosen  to  represent 
Decatur  were,  Bernardine  Christen,  Anna  Murtaugh,  and  William  Holthouse  with 
Arthur  Voglewede  as  alternate.  They  were  opposed  by  the  C.  C.  negative  team  which 
consisted  of  Leonard  Heit,  Francis  Corbett  and  Giles  Pierre  with  Koehl  as  alternate.  l 

The  contest  was  lively  and  the  speakers  on  both  sides  grew  quite  eloquent  in  their  at-  * 

tempts  to  convince  the  judges  and  the  audience  of  the  advisability  of  accepting  their  t 
point  of  view.  However,  the  final  decision  favored  the  afBrmatives,  with  a  margin  of  » 
eight  points.  i 

Messrs.  Keane,  Laughlin  and  Coghan  served  as  Judges.  * 

On  the  following  Sunday  evening,  March  6,  two  teams  from  our  school  engaged  in         4 
a  debate  in   our  new  auditorium.     The  topic  for  discussion  was  again  the   subject  of 
prohibition.     Immediately  before  the   debate,   the    Glee    Club    presented    two   musical 
selections. 

Those  who  upheld  the  affirmative  side  were  the  same  as  were  victorious  over 
C.  C;  namely,  Bernardine  Christen,  Anna  Murtaugh,  William  Holthouse  and  Arthur 
Voglewede.  The  negative  team  was  composed  of  Cedric  Voglewede,  Richard  Miller, 
Theodore  Knapke,  and  Fred  Connell  as  alternate. 

The  teams  were  well-matched,  in  fact  so  well-matched,  that  the  audience  was  at 
a  loss  to  know  which  of  the  two  teams  had  displayed  the  greater  oratorical   powers,         t 
until  the  judges  brought  in  their  decision.  t 

t  While  the  judges   were   engaged   in   calculations,   the   audience   was   favored   by   a         | 
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Silverware  Atwater  Kent  Radios 

HENSLEY  &  SON 

Gifts  for  All  Occasions 
Diamonds  Cut  Glass 


STOP  AT 


Miller's  Bakery 

The  Up-To-Date  Shop 

FANCY  PASTRIES 

BREAD  ROLLS 

COOKIES  CAKES 

PIES 


American  Security  Co. 

1.0 ANS  and  INSURANCE 

H.  G.  GILLIG,  Manager. 
Monroe  Street  Phone  172 
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SCHOOL  NOTES 
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FATHER    PETERS 


The  transfer  of  our  beloved  assistant  pastOK,  Father  Peters,  caused  many  a  sad 
J  heart  among  the  students  of  D.   C.   H.  S.     Father  Peters  worked  among  us  for  nearly 

six  years,  coming  here  in  June,  1920. 

Father  Peters  is  a  man  who  possesses  an  extraordinary  combination  of  personal 
«  traits  of  character.     He  is  the  most  unpretentious  person  that  we  have  ever  met.     His 

I  humility  was  noted  by  all  his  friends.     He  endeared  himself  to  countless  Decaturites 

t  by  his  genial  smile  and  hearty  handshake.  He  was  ever  on  the  lookout  that  he  might 
serve  without  thought  of  his  own  personal  comfort  or  convenience. 

Father  Peters  is  an  ardent  supporter  of  athletics.  While  in  Decatur,  he  was 
manager  of  all  athletics,  besides  coaching  the  girls'  teams  and  younger  boys'  teams. 
He  was  manager  during  the  two  most  successful  seasons  we  have  ever  enjoyed  in  the 
field  of  athletics.  Both  last  year  and  this  year,  our  boys'  basketball  team  has  dis- 
tinguished itself  at  the  National  Tournament  in  Chicago.  The  boys,  as  well  as  the 
entire  school,  feel  positive  that  our  team  would  not  have  received  the  countless  compli- 
ments on  good  sportsmanship  and  behavior,  had  they  not  enjoyed  the  influence  com- 
ing from  the  personal  contact  with  so  perfect  a  gentleman  as  Father  Peters. 

As  our  spiritual  director,  he  was  ever  a  kind  and  gentle  father,  guiding  us  wisely 
from  the  wide  path  of  the  world  to  the  narrow  one  leading  to  our  eternal  home. 

But  our  cup  of  sorrow  is  not  unmixed  with  happiness.  We  flush  with  pride  that 
one  so  deserving  has  been  raised  to  a  higher  position.  He  is  no  longer  an  assistant 
but  now  shoulders  the  responsibilities  of  the  parish  at  Summit,  Indiana,  and  the  mission 
of  Angola.  He  has  not  been  removed  entirely  from  our  midst.  We  shall  ever  feel  his 
guiding  influence  directing  us,  and  shall  grasp  every  opportunity  of  visiting  him  in 
his  new  field  of  labor. 

Then,  here's  success  and  congratulation  to  Father  Peters,  our  former  coach  and 
manager,  who  proved  himself  a  real  friend  to  every  one  of  us. 


BANKING    INSTRUCTIONS 


The  student  body  of  D.  C.  H.  S.,  has  been  fortunate  in  receiving  free  banking  in- 
structions from  the  bankers  of  the  three  Decatur  institutions.  This  series  of  instructions 
covers  a  field  which  is  of  vital  importance  to  the  business  man  and  woman  of  today, 
one  which  is  often  not  thoroughly  covered  in  the  average  high  school  course. 

The  bankers  of  Decatur  felt  the  need  of  such  a  course  in  the  schools  of  Adams 
County  and   offered  their  services  gratis. 

The  following  is  the  program  of  the  speakers  and  the  topics  they  covered  in 
their  speeches: 

February  2— "What  is  Wealth?" J.  W.  Tyndall 

February  10 — "Nature  of  a  Bank" D.  J.  Harkless 

February  16 — "Protecting  Your  Savings" Matt  Kirsch 

February  23 — "How  Banks  Keep  Business" C.  A.  Dugan 

March  2 — "The  Federal  Reserve  Bank" T.  F.  Graliker 

March  9 — "Banker,  Farmer,  Business  Man" W.  A.  Lower 

In  connection  with  these  instructions,  the  bankers  are  also  offering  prizes  tor  the 
best  essays  written  on  these  topics. 

The  students  feel  that  they  have  profited  not  a  little  from  these  speeches,  and  that 
they  owe  a  token  of  gratitude  to  these  public-spirited  citizens  of  Decatur.  Three 
cheers  for  the  bankers! 
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Three   Words   That   Spell  SUCCESS 


APPLY  THEM 

TO  THE 

OPENING 

OF  AN 

ACCOUNT 

AT  THE 


FIRST  NATIONAL  BANK 

Decatur,         -         -         -         -        Indiana 


SUCCESS  HELPERS 
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SOCIETY  NOTES 


During  the  Christmas  holidays  many  parties  were  given  by  the  students  of  D.  C.  H.  S. 
Notable  among  these  was  a  New  Year's   party  given  by   Mr.   Carl   Klepper,   a  former 
t  student   of  D.   C.  H.   S.,  now  attending   Staunton   Military   Academy,    Staunton,   Va. 

t  Many  of  his  former  classmates   were  among   the   guests   present. 

f  Arthur  Voglewede  also  entertained  a  party  of  friends  during  the  ho-idays,  with  a 

I  delightful  dinner  party,  in  honor  of  his  brother.  Bob,  a  student  at  Notre  Dame. 

One  of  the  prettiest  affairs  of  the  holiday  season  was  a  dinner  party  given  on 
January  2nd  by  Miss  Isabell  Neptune,  honoring  two  of  her  former  classmates,  Miss 
Winifred  Arnold  and  Mr.  Thomas  Durkin. 

The  home  was  beautifully  decorated  in  the  colors  of  the  season.  Dancing  and 
contests  formed  the  diversions  of  the  evening.  Another  charming  feature,  which  was 
greatly  enjoyed  by  the  guests,  was  several  readings  given  by  Miss  Mary  Neptune. 

On  February  8th,  Miss  Ida  Baker  entertained  with  a  Luncheon  and  Bridge  for 
the  Girls'  Varsity  team,  composed  of  the  Misses  Alice  Clark,  Bernardine  Christen, 
Helen  Holthouse,  Ann  Murtaugh  and  the  hostess. 

Practically  the  entire  student  body  attended  the  C.  C.  H.  S.-D.  C.  H.  S.  basket 
ball   game   at  Fort  Wayne,   February   9th. 

Elaborate    plans   are   now    being   made   for   the    Senior    Prom,    which    promises    to 
f  eclipse  all  social  affairs  in  the  annals  of  Decatur  Catholic  High  School. 

Plans  are  now  under  way  for  that  interesting  event,  the  "Junior  Reception,"  and, 
althou,gh  the  exact  date  has  not  yet  been  set,  all  indications  are  that  it  will  be  a  great 
success. 

The  Misses  Ida  Baker  knd  Alice  Clark  motored  to  Anderson,  February  2oth.  and 
attended  the  basketball  game  between  the  St.  Mary's  High  quintet  of  that  city  and  the 
D.  C.  H.  S.  Commodores. 

Among  those  who  attended  the  recent  presentation  of  "The  Student  Prince,"  at 
the  Majestic  Theatre,  Fort  Wayne,  were  Anna  Murtaugh,  Alice  Clark  and  Cornelius 
Durkin. 

Frequent  trips  are  reported  as  being  made  to  Markle  by  "Mongo"  Meyers,  to 
Fort  Wayne  by  "Tubby"  Gass  and  Art  Wemhoff. 

We  wonder  why  "Jiggs"  Durkin  spends  so  much  time  in  Huntington. 
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ADAMS  THEATRE 

HOME    OF   SUPERIOR    ENTERTAINMENT 

SHOWING  FIRST  RUN  PHOTOGRAPHS  ONLY 

Paramount  Pictures. 

United  Artists  Productions. 

Warner  Bros.  Classics  of  the  Screen- 

Pathe  Exchange. 


Refined   Surroundings - 


•Pleasing   Programs- 


Good    Music 


YOUR    PATRONAGE    WILL    BE    APPRECIATED 


FITTING  FEET 


If  your  teeth  decay,  you  can  have  them 
removed  and  a  new  set  inserted. 

If  your  eyes  go  back  on  you,  you  can  be 
fitted  with  glasses  that  will  help  you  out;  but, 
if  your  feet  go  back  on  you,  you're  done.  It's 
the  only  pair  you'll  ever  have. 

INSIST     ON  FIT  FIRST 


Charlie  Vo^lewede 

Fits  Feet 


General  Tires 


Accessories 


Veedol  Oil 

ELBERSON  SERVICE  STATION 

Wholesale  and  Retail 

Gasoline  Vulcanizing  Kerosene 

Phone  373  Decatur 
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Several  months  ago  the  student  body  of  D.  C.  H.  S.  together  with  the  Commercial  f 

f  Department  voted  to  hold  a  contest  for  selling  the  December  issue  of  "The   Tattler."  > 

i         As  an  initiative  to  increase  "The  Tattler"  fund,  it  was  decided  that  the  losing  classes  \ 

I         were  to  give  an  entertainment  for  the  winners.  J 

*  When  the  final  accounts  were  checked,  it  was   found   that   the   Juniors   and   Com-  ♦ 

♦  mercials  I  and  II  were  "left  holding  the  sack,"  so  to  speak,  and  they  decided  in  favor  I 
i          of  giving  a   Valentine   dance   on   February   8th.     On   this    date   the    High    School   Audi-  J 

*  torium  presented  a  scene  of  unusual  beauty  and   lively  festivity.  t 

*  Serpentine  streamers  of  red  and  white  extended  from  the  balcony  of  the  stage  and         ♦ 

*  4 

•  from  each  side  of  the  hall,  presenting  a  striking  effect.  The  same  color  scheme  was  « 
I  carried  out  in  the  paper  hearts,  which  were  used  in  decorating  the  stage  upon  which  the  * 
J          orchestra  was  seated.     The  dance  was  opened  by  a  grand  march,  led  by  the  President 

and  Vice-President  of  the  Junior  Class,  Mr.  Richard  Miller  and  Miss  Rosemary  Smith. 
Other  charming  features  were  serpentine  and  baloon  dances  and  a  Charleston  contest. 

Orangeade,  made  and  served  by  the  Junior  boys,  gave  added  pep. 

Chaperones  were  Mrs.  Bert  Gage  and  Mrs.  M.  J.  Mylott. 

On  February   14th,   a   banquet   was   given   by   the   Girls'   and   Boys'   Varsity   Teams 

♦  in  honor  of  their  beloved  Adviser.  Coach  and  Friend,  the  Rev.  Otto  Peters,  who  has 
4  left  Decatur  to  take  charge  of  the  parishes  of  Summitt  and  Angola,  Indiana.  They 
i  attempted  in  this  small  way  to  show  their  individual  appreciation  for  the  numerous 
'         favors  and  kindnesses  bestowed  on  them  by  Father  Peters. 

♦  The  banquet  was  held  at  7  o'clock  in  the  dining  room  of  the  High  School. 
I                 Besides   the   honor   guest.   Father   Peters,   and   the   members   of  the   two   varsities, 
J         were   our    pastor.    Rev.    J.    A.    Seimetz,    who    acted    as    Toast-Master,    and    Mr.    France 

♦  Confer,  coach  of  the  boys'  basket  ball  team. 

♦  Speeches  were  given  by  the  respective  captains  of  the  two  teams  and  by  Father 
t         Peters,  who  expressed  his  regret  at  leaving  us. 

*  This  banquet  will  be  memorable  to  all,  because  it   was  one  of  the  saddest,  and.  at 

*  'he   same  time,  one   of  the  happiest  occasions   in   our  high   school   associations.     Sad, 

♦  because  we  have  lost  our  be'.oved  Father  Peters,  who  for  the  six  years  he  has  been 
I         among  us.  has  always  had  the  personal  interest  of  each  and  every  student  of  D.  C.  H.  S. 

iat  heart,  thus  endearing  himself  to   us   more   than  mere   words   can  express.     Happy, 
because   he   has   been   made   a   pastor,   and   now   has   a    parish   of   his   own.      Summitt's 

♦  gain,  we  say,  is  our  loss.  Father  Peters  was  presented  with  a  farewell  gift  by  the 
i  two  teams. 
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COMPLIMENTS   OF 

CONTER'S 

ICE  CREAM   COMPANY 


The  BEST  and  Only  Place  to  Eat 

Peoples  Restaurant 

Just  try  it         0pp.  Court  House 


CANDIES  TOYS 

NOVELTIES 

The  Morris  5  &  10c  Store 
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J(n  iHcmoriam 


The  student  body  of  D.   C.  H.  S.,  was  shocked   to  hear  of  the  untimely  death  of 

Sr.  M.  Odelia,  which  occurred  on  January  11,  at  St.  Anthony's  Hospital,  Hays,  Kansas. 

Sr.  Odelia  was  with  us  for  seven  years  as  teacher  of  vocal  and  instrumental  music. 

Seven  years  ago  when  our  High  School  was  established,  she  proferred  her  services  and 

taught  mathematics  in  addition  to  her  work  in  her  musical  sphere. 

As   music  directress   she  realized   one  of  her  ambitions   in   the   organization   of  a 
girls'  and  boys'  choir,  and  was  successful  in  establishing  a  girls'  and  boys'  glee  club. 
As  a  musician,  she  possessed  brilliant  talent,  which  she  used  indefatigably  in  the 
service  of  God. 

"She  was  the  player  and  the  played  upon, 
God  played  upon  her,  as  she  upon  the  keys. 
Raising  her  thoughts  to  higher  melodies." 
However,  her  enthusiasm  and  continuous  efforts  outweighed  her  physical  strength, 
and  in  the  summer  of  1923,  she  was  compelled  to  abandon  her  work  with  us,  and  to 
return  to  the  Motherhouse  in  Fond   du   Lac.  Wisconsin,  for  a   complete  rest.     In   the 
winter  of  the  same  year,  hoping  that  a  sojourn  in  her  native  climate  might  be  beneficial 
to  her  health,  she  enjoyed  a  visit  to  her  home  in  Yonkers,  New  York,  where  she  re- 
mained until  the  following  September.     Having  somewhat  regained  her  health,  she  was 
assigned  to  a  mission  in  Fort  Wayne,  and  paid  us  a  visit  enroute  to  that  city. 

After  several  months  of  work  there,  she  felt  herself  losing  strength  and  returned 
to  Fond  du  Lac.  In  the  following  April,  in  the  hope  of  benefiting  her  health,  she  was 
sent  to  Kansas.  Nevertheless,  she  continued  to  fail  and  in  January,  she  cheerfully 
answered  the  Master's  call  in  a  most  beautiful  and  edifying  manner,  a  truly  worthy 
ending  of  the  well-spent  life  of  one  of  the  chosen  ones  of  God. 

"We  have  loved  her  during  life;  let  us  not  abandon  her  until  we  have  conducted 
her  by  our  prayers  into  the  house  of  the  Lord." 

Our  loving,  loved  friend  has  gone  to  her  God, 
No  need  for  us  now  her  virtues  to  laud; 
We  can  do  no  more  her  enjoyment  to  raise. 
As  eternity  is  hers,  her  Maker  to  praise. 

Two  things  yet  remain  for  quondam  pupils  to  do. 

By  prayer,  to  lead  to  rest  eternal,  a  friend  so  true; 
To  follow  in  the  pathway  she  so  earnestly  trod. 

That  with  her,  we  may  sing  praises  to  our  Triune  God. 

— Helen    Holthouse,  "26. 
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Indiana  Electric  Company 

G.   COLE  B.   CLARK 

EVERYTHING    ELECTRICAL    AND    RADIO 

Fixtures,  Appliances,  Wiring  and  Repairing. 
Stewart-Warner,  Zenith  and  Thorola  Sets. 
RADIO  SUPPLIES  EXPERT  SERVICE 

North   Second   Street  PHONE   405 


W.  E.  MOOIS 

GENERAL  CONTRACTOR 

Estimates  Furnished  Freely 

Decatur,    Indiana  PHONE    742—245 


Decatur  Lumber  Co* 

Lumber  and  Coal 

Phone  253  Phone  171 

Decatur  ------  Indiana 


OUR  HOT  SANDWICHES 

"Are  Delicious" 
Come  in.                Try  them. 

moTS' 

PLACE 

North  Second  Street 
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SENIOR    GLASS    PLAY 

D.     C.     H.     S.     AUDITORIUM 
TUESDAY,  8:00  P.M.         APRIL  6,  1926 


OPENING  CHORUS GLEE  CLUB 

READING — "Hiram  Blows  In"     -     JOHN  DOWLING 


"THE   CRAZY   IDEA" 

Comedy  in  Four  Acts 


CAST  OF  CHARACTERS 

Mr.  Stone — a  jealous  husband Cedric  Voglewede 

Mrs.  Stone — his  wife _ Ida  Baker 

Eva — their  daughter Helen  Holthouse 

William — their   man-servant Raymond   Miller 

Dora — their  maid Mary  Harris 

Tom  Blane — their  nephew Arthur  Voglewede 

Daniel  White — Darkey  factotum Thomas  Bowling 

Neil  Browning — a.  friend Donald   Gage 

Johann  Von  Bummelstein — prospective  roomer Carl  Gass 

Mrs.  Von  Bummelstein — his  wife Anna  Colchin 

Their  Children — Margaret  Voglewede,  Isabel  Neptune,  Julius  Baker, 
Frederic  Voglewede,  Martha  J.  Foos,  Cletus  Junk, 
Robert  Holthouse.  Mary  M.  Keller,  Lucile  Yurkovic, 
Paul  Brunton.  Joan  Brunton. 

Montgomery  Bliraber — prospective  roomer Richard   Miller 

Mr.  Puders — a  nervous  gentleman Theodore  Knapke 

Mrs.  Puders — his  wife Alice  Clark 

Julius   Button — a  happy-go-lucky William   Holthouse 

Lillian  Tussel — an  actress Anna  Murtaugh 

Anna — her  maid Mary   Colchin 

John  Davis — a  henpecked  husband Fred  Connel 

Mrs.  Davis — his  wife Bernardine  Christen 

Augusta — their  daughter Margaret  Bremerkamp 

Mrs.  Miller — a  landlady Anna  Nesswald 

Billy  Gruff — a  policeman Eugene  Durkin 

Mr.  Hicks — Mr.  Stone's  friend Francis  Wertzberger 

Mrs.  Hill — a  creditor Rosemary  Smith 


J  SELECTIONS  BY  THE  SCHOOL  ORCHESTRA 

J    •  Accompanist   to   Songs:    Mrs.   L.    A.    Holthouse 


Seventy-five 


:♦-— THE  TATTLERS— ^ ^^.-^^ .___._^j 

♦  ♦ 


DECATUR  PRODUCE  CO 

Buyers  of 

Butter,  Eggs  and  Poultry 
H.  R.  MOLTZ, 

Sole  Owner. 


GOLD  FACTS 

Ice  Cream  is  our  main  line. 

"Ready  To  Serve  You." 

WERTZBERGER'S  CONFECTIONERY 


— See— 
LEO.  E.  "IJIJQH"     ™NGE^ 

— for— 

OLD  TRAIL  AUTOMOBILE  INSURANCE 

FIRE     and     TORNADO 

OVER  FRICKLE'S  PLACE  Phones  2  and  104 
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BURK  ELEVATOR  GO. 

BUYS  GRAIN  AND  HAY 
SELLS  FEEDS  AND  COAL 

"WORK  WITH  BURK" 
Telephone  25 
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ORCHESTRA 

Standing;    Donald   Klepper,   Cedric    Voglewede,   Mary   Voglewede,    Bernardine    Christen, 
William  Klepper. 

Seated:  Cornelius  Durkin,  Helen  Sciimitz,  E'dward  Lose. 


ORCHESTRA 


A  number  o£  opporturities  have  been  given  the  orchestra  to  appear  before  the 
public.  On  the  occasion  of  the  dedication  of  the  new  school,  October  18,  1925,  they 
made  their  first  appearance  of  the  season.  They  were  called  upon  as  accompanists  at 
tlie  dedicatory  basketball  game  in  December.  They  also  added  to  the  enjoyment  of  the 
St.  Patrick's  Day  program;  to  the  pleasure  of  the  Senior  Class  Play,  April  6,  1926.  and 
to  the  celebration  of  Father  Seimetz's  nameday. 


♦ 
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The 
SETHER  Cigar 
10c        2  for  25c 

JERSEY 
5c        2  for  15c 


Kefler's  Gift  Shop 

Unique  Gifts  for  all  Occasions 


STUDENTS  CLOTHES 

The  highest  expression  in  the  art  of  drape 
and  tailoring  is  shown  in  our  display  of 
new  Models    and    advance   Spring  Styles. 

Teeple  &  Peterson 
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EDITORIAL     !>I\  ISKfN 

Top  row:  Dick  Miller,  Cedric  Vog-lewede.  Arthur  Voglewede.  John  Dowling:.  Donald 
Gage.   William   Holthouse. 

Middle  row:  Helen  Holthouse,  Alice  Clark,  Dolores  Omlor,  Celia  Appleman.  Anna 
Murtaug-h,  Anna  Nesswald. 

Bottom  row:  Mary  Colchin,   Marg-aret   Bremerkamp,   Bernardine   Christen. 


STAFF 


« 
♦ 
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EDITORIAL    DIVISION 

Etiitor-ln-Chief     ----- Cedric   Voglewede 

Assistant  Editor Richard   Miller 

School  Notes  Editor Helen  Holthouse 

Class  Reporters William  Holthouse,       Senior 

Fred  Connell  -  -  Junior 
John  Bowling  Sophomore 
Dolores  Omlor  Freshman 
Mary  Appelman,  Com.  II. 
Mary  Colchin     -     -     Com.   I. 

Joke  Editor     ----- Anna   Nesswald 

Society  Editor .        -        -        .         Anna   Murtaugh 

Athletic  Reporters Arthur  Voglewede 

Bernardine  Christen 

Alumni  Editor -      Alice  Clark 

Cartoonist        - -         Margaret   Bremerkamp 

Staff  Adviser Sr.  M.  Vera 

-  •  •  * 
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KOLTER'S  GROCERY 

— and — 

MEAT  MARKET 

Dealer  in 
GROCERIES    and    MEAT 
FRUIT  and  VEGETABLES 


Phone  97  and   98 


150   S.   Second    Street 


ACE  TIRE  AND  BATTERY  SHOP 

Goodrich  Tires  and  Tubes 
Willaid  Batteries 

Harry  Staley,  Prop. 


NEW  SPRING  STYLES 

Each  one  an  exclusive  pattern. 
At  prices  you  like  to  pay. 

—For— 
CHILDREN    -    JUNIORS    -    LADIES 

E.  F.  GASS  &  SON 


Eighty 


^T 


TUTT     T^  A  ^r"T-T    T^r> 


MAXAGEUIAL    DIVISION 

Standing":    Fred   Connell.    Carl   Gass,    Arthur   Wemhoff.    Donald    Gage,    Fred    Foos. 
Seated:  Eugene  Durkin,  Ida  Baker,  Elmer  Sorg. 


STAFF 


MANAGERIAL    DIVISION 


Business   Manager _         .         .        Eugene   Durkin 

Assistant   Manager Fred    Connell 

Advertising  Committee Donald  Gage  Carl  Gass 

Arthur  Wemhoff       Elmer  Sorg 
Fred  Foos 
Circulation  Managers Ida  Baker,    Elmer  Sorg 


— ♦: 

Eighty-one 


♦♦ ypjg  TATTLER'' 


TO  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


Were  it  not  for  our  many  generous  friends 
among  the  business  men  of  the  city,  the  publica- 
tion of  both  the  Christmas  number  of  "The 
Tattler"  and  this  our  Annual  would  be  an  impossi- 
bility. We  wish,  hereby,  to  extend  to  our  adver- 
tisers our  hearty  thanks  for  their  kind  patronage. 
We  trust  that  all  our  readers  will  take  advantage 
of  the  opportunities  offered  on  the  advertising 
pages,  and  patronize  our  patrons  as  they  have 
patronized  us,  so  that  their  investment  in  our 
Annual  may  yield  them  a  100  per  cent,  harvest. 


TO  OUR  BUSINESS  MANAGER 


The  willingness  of  local  merchants  to  adver- 
tise would  avail  us  but  little,  had  we  not  among 
our  number,  students  of  business  capacity,  who 
are  capable  alid  willing  to  assume  the  burden  of 
collecting  the  many  prospective  ads.  The  editor 
feels  that  a  vote  of  thanks  is  due  to  our  efficient 
business  manager,  Eugene  Durkin,  and  his 
worthy  assistant,  Fred  Connell.  Upon  them  falls 
the  greater  part  of  the  burden  of  financing  the 
school  publication,  and  to  say  that  they  have  met 
the  needs  of  the  publication  generously  is  giving 
them  too  little  credit  for  the  great  amount  of 
time  and  labor  they  have  spent  to  make  their  end 
I  of  the  work  a  real  success. 

1  Then  here's  to  our  able  business  manager,  his 

*  faithful  assistant,  and  their  corps  of  compatriots, 

the  advertising  committee  of  D.  C.  H.  S. ! 


♦ 
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editorials; 


STICK-TO-IT-IVE-NESS:—  \ 

Persistence  is  a  rare  virtue.     It  is  one  of  the  points  of  a  strong  man's  character  ♦ 

which  makes  him  great,  which  raises  him  ahove  the  common  run  of  people,  and  identi-  ♦ 

ties  him  as  a  man  of  conviction,  a  man  who  can  get  behind  a  thing,  start  it,  and  then  J 

»          keep  it  moving  until  it  comes  to  a  successful  conclusion.     No  man  can  become  great  t 

t          without  persistence.  ♦ 

There  was  one  man  whose  name  will  go  down  in  history,  who  ran  for  the  presi-  i 

dency  and  other  offices,  and,  although  he   failed  repeatedly,  he   came   back  for  more.  t 

That  man  was  Bryan.     People  laughed  at  the  mere  mention  of  his  name  in  connection  f 

with  politics,  because  it  smacked  of  defeat,  but  they  secretly  admired  his  persistence,  J 

his  stlck-to-it-ive-ness  and  his  ability  to  come  up  smiling.  J 

J                 True  patriots  will  always  love  to  discuss  and  remember  the  night  that  Washing-  f 

t          ton  crossed  the  Delaware.     The  British  had  been  gaining  victories  right  and  left,  and  f 

with  a  single  stroke  might  have  annihilated  the  little  encampment  of  forlorn  soldiers  « 

under  Washington.     The  Americans  had  no  supplies,  no  shoes,  and  little  clothing.     A  J 

mere  handful  of  the  British  could  easily  have  defeated  them.    But  no.     It  was  too  cold.  ♦ 
The  river  was  full  of  surging,  crashing  ice  floes.     To  cross  would  be  too  hazardous  and 
dangerous,  and,  besides,  it  would  be  difficult. 

The  result  is  history.  If  the  British  had  followed  up  their  late  successes  by  one 
petty  though  insistent  attack,  their  flag  would  probably  be  floating  over  this  country 
of  ours  today.     They  lost  a  nation  because  of  their  lack  of  persistence. 


* 


AMBITION:— 

Some  few  men  have  succeeded  who  were  not  honest,  some  who  were  not  prudent, 
some  who  were  not  reliable,  some  who  were  not  far-sighted,  but  thus  far  history  has 
not  brought  forth  a  successful  or  famous  man  who  was  not  ambitious  in  one  way  or 
another. 

Some  were  ambitious  for  their  own  sake,  some  for  the  sake  of  family  pride  or 
honor,  some  for  the  sake  of  riches,  some  for  fame,  some  for  their  country's  sake,  but 
In  every  case  the  primary  cause  for  their  unusual  career  was  the  fact  that  they  were 
ambitious;  that  they  wanted  something  better,  and  that  they  did  not  stop  until  they 
obtained  it. 

Ambition,  to  a  certain  extent,  is  justifiable.  However,  like  any  other  virtue,  it 
may  become  a  vice  if  carried  too  far.  Caesar  was  killed,  because  he  was  ambitious. 
His  assassins  were  probably  ambitious  or  they  would  never  have  committed  the  deed; 
and,  perhaps,  some  of  them  were  in  turn  killed,  because  of  some  one  else's  ambition. 
If  we  determine  to  become  ambitious  we  must  use  our  ambition  for  a  certain  definite 
and  good   cause.     Every   person   who   has   attained   the   age   of   reason   has   visions   of 


♦ 
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RADIOLA  RECEIVERS 

ARE  PACEMAKERS 

in  Performance  as 

well  as  value. 

ASK  FOR  A  DEMONSTRATION 

H.  KNAPP  &  SON 

East  Monroe  Street 


DISCARD     YOUR    MIRROR 

and 
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YOUR  SHOES  SHINED 

—by— 

"SHEETSIE" 
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0. 

K.  BARBER  SHOP 
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something  higher,  visions  of  rising  from  the  bottom  of  the  common  pile  of  humanity  in 
which  he  was  born. 

We  must  be  very  careful  that  our  ambition  is  in  a  good  cause,  otherwise  it  will 
be  worse  than  wasted  and  valueless.  It  will  be  a  positive  evil.  We  should  be  ambitious- 
to  advance  rapidly  in  our  studies,  to  lead  a  better  life,  to  help  others,  and  above  all  ! 

to  gain  the  praise  and  approbation  of,  not  man,  (who  is  merely  common  clay,  perhaps,  J 

polished  up  a  little  brighter  or  baked  a  little  harder  than  oneself)  but  of  God,  who  will  f 

judge  with  unerring  accuracy  and  justice  when  the  final  sentence  is  to  be  passed.  « 


A    FORE-SIGHT    AND   AN    AFTER-THOUGHT:—  * 

It  will  not  be  long  until  we  shall  be  out  on  the  sea  of  life,  steering  our  own  ship.  | 

"Undoubtedly,  we  have  all  had  a  little  experience  on  the  caves   and   bays   that  indent  I 

the   shore,   but   we  have  too   little   knowledge  of  the    world   and   its   ways   to   venture  ♦ 

farther,  upon  what  seems  to  us  to  be  a  tempestuous  sea.  I 

We  shall,  without  a  doubt,  find  that  the  world  is  tar  more  stormy  and  tempestuous  ! 

than  we  inagined.     We  shall  discover  little  undercurrents   carrying  our   ships  ashore;  f 

or  wild,  choppy  waves  dashing  against  and  over  our  frail  hull,  or,  perhaps,  even  sword  ♦ 

fish  puncturing  the  thin  bottom  of  our  boat.  4 

With  the  prospects  of  such  battles  ahead,  our  high  school  education  becomes  more  t 

valuable  each  day.     If  we  can  cope  successfully  with  the  situations  that  will  arise  in  ♦ 

our  lives  then  we  have  in  part  accomplished  our  purpose  in  life.     It  is  easily  seen  that  J 

anything  that  will  help  us  in  these  battles  will  be  invaluabe;   and  that  is  just  what  a  t 

high  school  education,  if  used  to  good  advantage,  will  do.  ♦ 

Now  these  precious  days  of  preparation  for  a  successful  career  are  over  for  the  f 

graduating  class,  they  may   congratulate   themselves  for  all  the   time   and   effort   well-  J 

spent,  as  their  past  labors  will  serve  to  decrease  their  worries,  cares,  and  troubles  in  ♦ 

that  course  they  may  have  planned  for  their  future.                                                                ;  ♦ 

♦ 

t 
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The  Berling  Produce  Co. 

"THE  HOUSE  THAT  IS  DIFFERENT 
—NOT  INDIFFERENT"        :        :        : 


Pays  the   Highest   Prices  for   Poultry  and    Eggs 
Agents   for   "CHOLERINE" — A    Poultry    Raising    Necessity. 

Come   in   and   ask  for  a  sample. 

BERLING    PRODUCE    HOUSE 

Phones  77  and  53 

First   and   Jefferson    Street  Opposite    Fornax    Milling    Co. 

Branches   at   Rockford,    Ohio;    Berne   and    Ridgeville,    Indiana. 


M.  S  0.  Confectionery 

Try  a  box  of  our  Famous  Home  Made 
CANDIES 

Headquarters  for 

ICE  CREAM 

BUTTER  KISTWICH  SANDWICHES 

TV 

"A     TREAT     THAT'S      HARD     TO      BEAT" 
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QUALITIES  THAT  COIN  SUCCESS 


Every  boy  looks  forward  eagerly  to  the  time,  when  he  will  be  a  man  and  will 
struggle  for  the  great  prizes  that  are  offered  tO'  s.uccessful  men  in  this  big  world. 
In  America  every  boy  has  great  opportunities  for  success.  With  good  health  and  energy 
and  honesty  any  boy  can  work  his  way  to  a  successful  career. 

But  the  mistakes  which  many  boys  make  when  they  begin,  the  numerous  blunders 
and  failures  among  men,  prove  beyond  doubt,  that  real  success  is  not  easy  and  is  not 
to  be  had  for  the  asking.  Success  is  not  reached  by  reckless  and  careless  rushing, 
but  by  wise  forethought,  by  faithful  attention  to  business,  by  honesty  and  reliability. 
That  boy  is  most  likely  to  win  a  place  for  himself  in  life  who  is  willing  to  take  advice, 
who  will  train  himself,  who  is  not  in  too  big  a  hurry  to  start  out  in  the  world  but 
who  first  gets  a  good  education,  and  it  possible  trains  himself  well  for  some  special 
calling. 

Life  itself  is  a  great  school,  and  the  boy  will  learn  that  it  is  full  of  wise  and 
unwise  scholars.  Some  who  keep  down  the  reputation  of  the  school;  others  who  boost 
it.  Nothing  can  keep  the  boy  back,  who  means  to  go  forward.  He  must  make  up 
his  mind  where  he  is  going  and  must  remember  that  it  is  not  only  the  way  he  goes 
that  counts,  but  how  far  he  goes  that  way.  The  first  factor  that  figures  in  success 
is  a  definite  purpose;  he  must  have  an  aim  in  lite.  He  must  be  resolute.  There  is 
no  use  having  ideas  unless  one  means  to  carry  them  out. 

He  must  cultivate  perseverance.  Stick  to  the  work — that  is  the  boy  the  world 
is  waiting  for.  That  is  the  boy  who  will  manage  a  great  business.  That  is  the  boy 
every  mother  wishes  her  son  to  be. 

There  are  many  difficulties  in  the  world  to  be  overcome.  The  boy  will  find 
t  them  when  his  time  comes.     He  should  let  no  difficulties  turn  him  back.     He  is  the 

f  brave  lad  who  wi'.l  do  the  hard  thing,  run  the  risk  and  become  the  hero.     He   should 

She    cautious,   but   not   so^  cautious   that   he   is   afraid   to   go   ahead.     One   daring   spirit 
can  drive  away  defeat  and  that  is  the  unquenchable   spirit  of  perseverance. 

There  are  nobler  things  than  boldness;  there  are  baser  things  than  fear.  Bujt  there 
is  nothing  sadder  than  the  fear  of  doing  right;  there  is  nothing  nobler  than  the  fear 
of  doing  wrong.  Let  the  soul  be  pure,  let  the  heart  be  brave.  Let  your  soul  be 
strong  and  of  good  courage. 

Richard  Miller,  '27. 


j  JOHNNY'S  MISTAKE 

J  The  Smiths  lived  directly  across  the  street  from  Mrs.  Bell  who  had  become  an  al- 

♦  most  daily  visitor  at  the  former  home.    Mrs.  Smith,  an  energetic  housewife,  disapproved 

«  of  Mrs.  Bell's  daily  visits  although  she  entertained  her  as  best  she  could. 

J  One  day  Mrs.  Smith  saw  Mrs.  Bell  coming  across  the  lawn  and  immediately  sent 

t  her  son,  Johnny,  to  tell  her  that  she  was  out. 

J  "Mother  is  out,"  said  Johnny  to  the  lady  who  was  already  on  the  porch. 

"Oh,  that's  all  right,  I  just  wanted  to  borrow  some  flour,"  replied  Mrs,  Bell  as  she 
turned  to  leave  the  house. 

Then   Johnny,    almost    breathless,   cried    to   his    mother   who   had    hidden    upstairs, 
"Mother,  did  you  mean  you  were  out  of  flour?" 

'  — Helen    Lengerich,'29. 
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A  $500,000  NO! 


It  looked  as  though  there  were  no  one  at  honfe.     There  was  no  light  in  any  part 
ot  the  house,  and  the  dark  shadows  crowding  about,  gave  it  an  appearance  that  was 
at  once  grim  and  forbidding  as  it  some  tragedy  were  being  enacted  within  its  somber 
!  walls.     During  the  day  it  had  a  smart  and  even  gay  appearance  as  befitted  a  councll- 

t  man's  rank,  but  now — it  was  dark,  dark  as  the  heart  ot  a  man  who  had  just  suffered  a 

♦  severe  and  killing  financial  reverse. 

i  Prom   the   inside   of   the    house    came    the    spasmodic    mumble    of   voices,    pathetic 

voices.     Someone   was   crying.     The   crying   rose   in   intensity   of  feeling.     It   was   the 
voice  of  a  woman. 

"John,  we  simply  can't  go  on  like  this.  Not  a  cent  to  our  name  and  bills,  bills, 
bills.  The  grocer  was  here  today  and  what  could  I  do.  "We  owe  everybody  and  we 
can't  pay.     Oh,  I  wish  I  were  dead!" 

"No,  dear.  No,  not  that.  Something  will  turn  up.  If  we  can  only  keep  going 
for  a  few  more  months,   perhaps — perhaps." 

He  had  patted  her  on  the  shoulder  and  tried  to  speak  reassuringly,  but  his  voice 
trailed  off  into  silence.  Oh,  if  he  could  only  think  ot  some  words  of  encouragement. 
But  his  voice  failed  him,  and  quivered  as  he  spoke. 

Husband  and  wife  sat  in  silence  for  nearly  an  hour,  when  a  burst  of  grief  sent 
tears  gushing  from  the  woman's  eyes. 

"John,  the  children.  I  can't  bear  to  think  of  them  being  forced  to  quit  school 
to  go  out  to  work,  young  as  they  are.     I  would  rather  end  it  all  and  — ." 

A  knock  at  the  door. 

She  broke  off  suddenly  and  dried  her  eyes  with  a  tiny  handkerchief.  Her 
husband  rose,  switched  on  the  lights  and  walked  weakly  to  the  door.  Opening  it, 
he  saw  nothing  but  a  street  light  being  drenched  in  cold  blasts  of  rain.  Something 
brushed  past  him.  Shaking  the  mist  from  his  eyes,  he  turned  around  and  saw  a  tall, 
well-built  man  with  a  large,  squjare  jaw,  a  broad  forehead,  and  gimlet  eyes,  proceeding 
to  divest  himself  of  his  wet  overcoat.     The  stranger   sat  down  and   smiled. 

"Perhaps  you  don't  remember  me.  I  represent  the  Rembrandt  Construction  Com- 
pany. I  was  here  a  month  ago  at  a  meeting  of  your  council  to  submit  my  company's 
bid  for  the  new  asphalt  streets  which  are  to  be  constructed.  As  these  bids  were  not 
sealed  ones,  perhaps,  you  remember  that  they  took  them  under  consideration.  Last 
night  they  rejected  our  bid  in  favor  of  that  of  our  keenest  competitior.  You  were 
The  one  whose  vote  lost  uj  the  contract.  Now,  here's  the  idea.  We  would  do  anything 
to  secure  this  contract.  Tomorrow  night  the  council  will  make  a  final  decision 
concerning  this  matter.  If  we  land  the  contract,  we  shall  clear  about  $2,000,000.00, 
because,  as  you  said  at  the  meeting  last  night,  our  materials  are  inferior.  Switch 
you,r  vote  and  it   means   $500,000   in   your   pocket.      Five   hundred   thousand   dollars!" 

"John!" 

"Sit  down,  dear."  He  tried  to  appear  cool,  but  it  was  of  no  use.  His  face 
flushed  and  his  eyes,  burned  in  their  sockets.  $500,000.00!  It  would  pay  off  all  the 
debts  and  then  he  could  live  in  ease;  no  worries,  no  cares,  no  troubles.  He  knew  the 
materials  of  the  company  were  worthless,  but — Five  Hundred  Thousand  Dollars! 
It  was  a  fortune. 

"John!" 

"Keep  sti'.l,  dear,  I've  made  my  decision." 

The  agent  leaped  from  his  chair  and  grasped  him  by  the  shoulders. 

"Will  you  do  it?" 

"No.     Get  out  of  here." 


Eighty-nine 


^THE  TATTLER^^ 


DUKWS  MODERN  GARAGE 

"Distributor  for~ 

Dodge  Brothers  Cars 

and 

Graham  Brothers  Trucks 

Phone  181  Thos.  J.  Durkin,  Prop, 


Charles  N.  Christen  &  Co. 

General  Building  Contractors 

Decatur,  Indiana 
Estimates  Furnished  on  Application. 

Phone  219  and  363 

BUILDERS  OF  THE 
NEW    SAINT   JOSEPH    SCHOOL    BUILDUNG 

DECATUR INDIANA 


0 

Ninety 


4 


X • ^ THE  TATTLER n 

"Apparently  disgusted,  the  stranger  put  on  his  overcoat  and   started  towards  the 
door.    Just  as  he  was  about  to  go  out  into  the  darkness  and  rain,  he  turned  and  spoke. 

"Have  you  changed  your  mind?" 

"No." 

t  "You'll  always  regret  it.     1  warn  you." 

^  "I  don't  care.     Get  out!"                                         . 

t  The  door  closed.                                                                                                                                     * 

♦  "John!"  • 

•  "Lets  go  to   bed,   dear.      I'm  tired." 

,  The   next   morning  a   telegram   came   from   the   Rembrant   Construction    Company.         l 

I  It  read:                                                                                                                                                             ; 

•  "Agent's  report  favorable.  We  need  honest  men  like  you.  Name  your  own  salary. 
.  "A.  H.  Jones,  President." 

J  Cedric  Voglewede,   '26.                        I 

♦  • 

♦  • 

:  A  SERIES  OF  NIGHTMARES                                   I 

♦  ^                                                                                                            * 

J  One  hot  day  last  June,  Helen  Staub,  Gera'.dine  Kohne  and  I  decided  to  go  canip- 

•  ing   in    Eiting's    Grove    right    outside    the    city   of    Decatur.     We    took    our    lunch    and 

«  camping  supplies   with  us.                                                                                                                          » 

,  While  we  walked  through  town  on  Main  Street,  we  were  attracted  by  a  sign  which         [ 

*  read,   "Free."     We  could  not  resist,  for  that  magical   word   strongly   appealed   to   our         ^ 

•  empty   purses.     We   entered. 

•  There  on  a  stage  Mary  Colchin  and  Cecilia  Appleman  were  singing,  "Brown 
,  Eyes   are   you    Blue?"    and   at   the    same    time   doing   the    Charleston.      They   were    so 

*  startled  when  they  saw  us,  that  they  forgot  their  lines  and  broke  down  completely. 

♦  Opposite  the  stage,  at  a  small  card  table  sat  Frances  Gase,  with  a  yellow  canary  and 

*  a  black  cat  perched  on  the  back  of  her  chair  playing  "Old  Maid"  with  Cletus  Junk. 
J  Cletus'    hair   was   quite   grey   and    a   long   beard    covered    part    of   his    face.     He   was 

♦  smoking  an  immense  Meerschaum  pipe.  Just  as  we  approached,  the  black  cat  got 
i  frightened  and  jumped  off  the  chair  landing  right  in  the  middle  of  Mr.  Junk's  pipe. 

i  At   the   other   end   of   the    room   three    familiar   faces    met    our   gaze.     They   were 

J  seated  at  a  long  table  heaped   with  sport   papers  and   magazines.     Nardy   Meyer   was 

♦  the  same  as  ever,  but  Wemmie  had  added   about   two   feet  to   his  height   and   Tubby 

♦  had  just  doubled  his  weight.  He  was  so  big  that  the  landlord  of  that  famous  "Recrea- 
»  tion  House"  had  generously  cut  a  semi-circle  into  the  large  oak  table  so  that  Carl 
J  could   enjoy   at   least   a   little    comfort.     We    were    hurrying   to   greet   them,    when   we 

♦  were  startled  by  a  loud  crash.  The  heavy  iron  bench  upon  which  they  were  seated 
I  could  no  longer  stand  the  strain,  but  gave  way,  sending  the  three  sprawling  under 
J  the   table. 

t  We  decided  to  leave  this  place,  when  we   noticed   two   radio  fans,   whom   we   rec- 

♦  ognized  as  Gibby  and  Pete.  They  were  so  engrossed  in  listening  to  a  lecture  about 
I  "The  Value  of  Chewing  Gum,"  that  they  did  not  even  notice  us.  We  were  about  to 
4  nudge  them,  when  an  electric  current  escaped  from  the  batteries  and  sent  them  both 
t  dancing  all  over  the  floor. 

i  In   our  hurry   to   get   out,    we   bumped    into   a   gi-oup   of   four   funny-looking   jiggs. 

•  They   were   Cyril  Heiman,   Francis   Coyne,   Edward    Lengerich   and   George    Loshe,   all 

*  eagerly  working  at  a  cross  word  puzzle,  and  almost  devouring  an  immense  dictionary. 

♦  When  we  bumped  into  them,  the  giant  cover  of  the  book  fell  shut  with  a  bang,  leaving 
i  only  a  tiny  piece  of  each  one's  coat  tail  hanging  out. 

I  We   took   to   our   heels,   but   before    we   got   to   the   door,    I    stepped   on   a    burglar 

{  alarm  and  a  big,  bulky  policeman  entered,  swinging  his  club  over  our  heads.     I  scream- 

t  ed — and  then  awoke  with  a  start,  finding  myself  on  the  verge  of  falling  out  of  bed. 

I  Margaret  Lengerich,  Comm.  II.                        I 
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PUMPHREY'S  Jewelry  Store 

A  Complete  Gift  Department 

GIFTS  FOR  ALL  OCCASIONS 

GREETING  CARDS 

Brunswick  Phonographs  and  Records 


QUALITY  and   SERVICE 

IS  OUR  CONSTANT  WATCHWORD 

You  will  always  find  the  latest  vogue  in 

DRY  GOODS,         READY-TO-WEAR 

DRAPERIES,     ETC. 

THE  H.  &  B.  DRY  GOODS  COMPANY 

HUGH    D.    HITE  JOHN    J.    BURROUGHS 


COAL     COAL     COAL 

QUICK  SERVICE    QUALITY  and  PRICE 

Office  Phone  8 

Yard  Phone  770 

CARROLL  COAL  &  COKE  CO. 
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:  PROOF  ENOUGH 

* 

t  "Oh,  you  can't!     Dear,  don't — don't  go!" 

J  Dan's   eyes   rested  momentarily   upon   the   ghastly   face   and   the   trembling,   white 

I  arm  that  tugged  helplessly  at  his  own. 

J  "Miriam  don't  tremble  so.     I'll  be  back  in  just  a  moment.     I  must  protect  you." 

t  The  next  moment  she  heard  him  call,  "Who's  there?" 

i  "Halt,  or  we'll  shoot,"  growled  two  rough  voices.     Then  the  crack  of  a  pistol  rent 

I  the  still,  night  air. 

J  Miriam  grasped  at  a  chair  for  support,  then  fell  to  the  floor,  unconscious. 

♦  Finally,  after  an  interval  of,  she  knew  not  how  long,  she  recovered  just  enough  to 
«  lift  herself  once  more.  Her  face  remained  white  and  she  trembled  nervously,  for  she 
T  recalled  the  words  that  had  startled  her  from  her  sleep.  "We'll  tell  him  to  turn  her 
J  over  to  us,  or  we'll  kill  her."  Then  she  rememliered  the  terrible  ordeal  wh  ch  had  fol- 
f  lowed. 

She  listened  breathlessly.     "Dan,"  she  whispered.     There  was  no  response.     "Oh. 

♦  Heaven!  shall  I  find  him  mortally  wounded  and  cold  in  death,"  she  murmured  faintly. 
\  She  advanced  to  the  steps  of  their  apartment.  She  stared  for  a  moment  with  wild 
I  eyes  into  the  opaque  darkness,  then  determined  to  advance  to  the  landing.     Silently 

♦  groping  along  the  wall,  she  finally  reached  her  destination.     Stock  still,  she  stood  reach- 

♦  ing  into  the  darkness  until  her  hand  touched — a  living  person!  Amazed,  she  jerked 
^  hack  and  asked  in  a  whisper,  "Dan,  is  it  you'?" 

J  "Yes,  Miriam,"  and  pressing  her  close  he  whispered,  "Step  back  to  the   wall  and 

t  snap  on  the  light." 

Click!  Well,  what  was  to  be  seen?  Oh!  there  were  two  kegs  sitting  there  on  the 
landing  below  them.     Dan  and   Miriam  stood  tensely  waiting  for  some  move. 

Somebody  grumbled;  someone  behind  those  kegs!     Dan  shouted,  "Now  you're  done  J 

for.    Give  up  or  I'll  blow  j'ou  into  pieces  and  paste  them  on  the  wall  there  behind  you."  ! 

A  little   paled — Dan   supposed   from    anger    at     their   capture — two    men    appeared.  t 

"We  surrender,"  they  offered  with  uplifted  hands.     Then — "Hello,  Dan  and  Miriam!"  I 

♦  "Why  Jack  and  Bill,  I've  a  big  notion  to  let  Dan  shoot  you  yet!  I  am  going  to  let  I 
I  the  police  take  you  when  they  arrive,  yes,  sir!  Why  I've  a  notion  to  shoot  you  myself!  f 
t  Oh!  I  have  it,  I'm  going  to  tell  dad!"  ♦ 
J  This  volume  of  speech  seemed  to  bring  poor,  nerve-racked  Miriam  to  herself.  i 
I  "Well,  Miriam,  we  didn't  mean  to  scare  you  to  death,  but  dad  persisted  in  bragging  ? 
i        about  his  new  son-in-law:    and — well,  we  are  from  Missouri,  and  we  wanted  to   show  t 

♦  dad,  too!  Dan's  a  wonder,  Miriam!  Congratulations!  « 
I                                                                                                                                          — Anna   Colchin,'27.                t 

I  TRY  THIS  EXPERIMENT 

4  I  was  at  Pud   Simpkln's  house  yesterday.     And  while  I   was   there  I  accidentally  * 

t  broke  a  window  while  experimenting  to  see  how  much  it  could  stand  without  breaking. 

♦  Pud's  father  sent  me  home  and  told  me  he'd  call  up  my  father  after  supper. 
I                After    supper    pop    was    reading    and    smoking,    and    I    kept    putting    off    telling 
J  him   about   the   window.     Then    the    telephone   rang,    and    I   thought   I   knew   who    was 

♦  at  the  other  end.  For  once  I  was  anxious  to  save  pop  a  step,  and  I  volunteered  to 
I  answer  the  phone.  Oh  yes,  it  was  Mr.  Simpkins,  all  right,  but  his  voice  sounded 
t  strangely  agitated  and  joyous.  Of  course,  he  asked  for  father.  So  there  was  nothing 
J  left  for  me  to  do  but  call  him. 

I  "1 — I — 1 — made  an  experiment  this  afternoon  at  Pud  Simpkln's  house.     That's  his 

I  father  at  the  phone,  he  wants  to  tell  you  how  the  experiment  came  out,"  I  stammered. 

t  Pop  went  to  the  phone  and  talked  a  while,  and  when  he  finished  talking  he  turned 

to  me  with  a  broad  smile.     My  heart  leaped. 

He  said,  "Fine  experiment,  sonny!  You  probably  didn't  know  that  the  pebble  you 
threw  at  his  window  was  a  gold  nugget.  And  that  isn't  all;  he  sold  it  to  the  jeweler 
for  one  thousand  dollars.     He  promised  he'd  give  me  half  of  it,  to  keep  for  you  until 

i        you're  twenty-one." 

♦ 
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Office  Phone  385  Residence  Phone  360 

Do  You  Believe  In  Protection 

The  only  REAL  PROTECTION  for  your 
property  is  INSURANCE.  We  write  all 
lines  of  INSURANCE. 

See  us  for  PROTECTION. 

Decatur  Insurance  Agency 

Second  Floor  Schafer  Bldg.  E-  W.  Johnson,  Mgr. 


TRY 

Decatur's  Most  Up-to-Date  Meat  Store 

♦ 

The 

H.  P.  SCHMITT  MEAT  MARKET 

Where 

* 

Quality  and  Service  cannot 
be  duplicated. 

FREE   DELIVERY                                                                 Phones  95  and   96 

J. 

i 
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j  AUTOBIOGRAPHY  OF  A  MUTUAL  AQUAINTANCE 

I  When  I  first  became  conscious  of  this  world,  I  thought  it  very  unpleasant,  indeed! 

I  Someone  was  making  jabs  at  my  clean,  white  face,  with  a  big,   pointed,  black  thing, 

T  that  made   dreadful   scars   on  my   smooth   skin.     No   immediate   disastrous   results   fol- 

lowed, to  my  surprise,  although  I  felt  rather  painted  and  artificial. 

I  was  shoved  from  hand  to  hand  until  finally  I  was  taken  with  a  mumbled  "Thank 
you."  After  a  casual  glance,  this  person,  seeming  not  to  approve  of  me,  gave  vent  to 
his  disapproval  by  slapping  me  in  the  face,  and  putting  me  in  among  a  group  like  my- 

iself,  although  they  stuck  together,  so  that  I  felt  rather  squeezed  in. 
There  I  remained  almost  suffocating,  until  at  last  I  was  released,  very  much  ruffled 
and  indignant.     Here  someone  with  two,  large,  shiny,  glassy  eyes  again  inspected  me, 
and  like  the  other  seemed  to  disapprove  of  me.     Fortunately,  however,  his  disapproval 

*  took  the  form  of  a  lecture,  strikingly  illustrated,  upon  the  other  person. 

T  Just  as  I  was  congratulating  myself,  I  was  plumped  down  upon  a  flat  hard  surface, 

I  and  again  a  pointed  object  made  angry  jabs  at  my  face.     Then  I  was  again  forced  into 

J  the  company  of  those  stuck-ups  and  taken  on  a  journey. 

♦  I  was  taken  out  and  put  into  a  place  with  some  others  of  my  kind,  who  did  not 
i          seem  so  closely  related  as  the  others,  and  seemed  to  be  more  of  my  class. 

iHere  I  have  been  for  some  time,  and  here  I  hoped  to  stay  forever,  but  one  of  my 
older  associates  has  told  me,  that  every  month  we  are  forced  to  undergo  the  same  wear- 
ing experience,  until  we  are  completely  worn  out.     Such,  dear  friends,  is  the  life  of  a 
I  report  card! 

I  — Margaret  Bremerkamp,'27. 
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THE  ROAD  TO  NOWHERE 

"Tourists'  Guide — Directions  to  All  Points." 

This  was  the  brand  new  sign  hung  out  in  front  of  the  old  rickety  building  on  32nd 
Street.  In  a  dirty  room  inside  sat  an  ugly,  lazy-looking  man  with  overhanging  eye- 
brows and  small,  dull  eyes  that  always  seemed  half  shut.  The  new  sign  outside  was 
the  only  clean  thing  about  the  place. 

Old  Grimes,  as  the  manager  was  called,  was  talking  to  a  sturdy  youth  who  had 
come  for  advice.  After  a  long  discussion  about  a  book  which  the  young  man  had,  the 
latter  left  the  unpleasant  room.  As  he  left  it,  I  heard  him  say,  "These  directions  will 
he  easy  to  follow.     I'll  start  out  on  my  journey  in  the  morning." 

When  he  reached  home,  he  laid  the  new  volume  on  the  table.  On  the  cover  were 
the  words,  "The  Road  to  Nowhere."     He  opened  it  and  read  it  eagerly. 

The  next  morning  he  did  not  rise  early  as  was  his  custom,  but  slept  until  noon. 
This  was  the  first  direction  in  the  newly-acquired  book.  After  eating  a  good  meal  he 
went  to  the  hanging-out  place  of  the  town.  He  spent  all  his  money  gambling  and  eat- 
ing.    He  began  to  think  that  this  life  was  ideal. 

I  left  George  at  this  place  and  I  did  not  see  him  again  for  ten  years.  Last  Satur- 
day a  tramp  knocked  at  my  door  and  asked  for  a  meal.  It  was  George.  He  had  fol- 
lowed the  directions  faithfully  and  has  been  wonderfully  successful  in  reaching  his 
destination: — Nowhere. 

Dear  reader,  this  is  a  pitiful  example  of  a  failure  in  life.  If  we  are  on  this  road 
to  failure,  let  us  turn  and  head  in  the  opposite  direction  to  the  city  of  success  for  every 
step  on  the  road  to  Nowhere  takes  us  farther  and  farther  from  happiness  and  success. 

— Margaret   Voglewede,'2S. 
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H.  B.  MACY 

FISK  TIRES  and  TUBES 

Texaco  Gasoline,  Oils  and  Greases 
Auto  Accessories 

RADAITOR  and  BATTERY  REPAIRING 

PHONE   652  DECATUR,    INDIANA 


—  See  — 

DECATUR  SANITARY  MILK  CO. 

For  Pasteurized 
Milk  and  Cream 

South  Seventh  Street  Phone  467 
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INSURE IN  SURE INSURANCE 

Li  ability  —  Property  Damage  —  Collision 

Fire  —  Theft  —  Cyclone 

Insurance 

STATE  AUTO  INSURANCE  ASSOCIATION 

WE  PAY  OUR  CLAIMS 

Room   8,   Peoples    Loan   &  Trust    Building  Decatur,   Indiana  J 

J.    L.    EHLER,    District  Manager 
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AND  NOW 
NECKTIES  AND  SOCKS 


One  Friday  evening  before  a  baslistball  game,  I  went  into  my  brother's  room  to 
get  a  necktie.  After  examining  each  one  very  closely,  I  picked  out  his  best  one,  to 
wear  with  my  blue  dress.     That  evening  when  I  returned,  I  forgot  to  put  the  tie  back. 

The  next  morning  my  brother  came  downstairs,  with  a  terrible  frown  on  his  face. 
I  knew  something  was  wrong,  but  was  blisstu'.ly  unconscious  of  having  done  anything 
wrong.     Of  course,  I  happened  to  be  the  first  one  he  asked. 

I  said,  "I  wore  it  to  the  game  last  night.  Wait  a  minute  and  I'll  get  it  for  you." 
But  that  didn't  satisfy  him. 

He  said,  "Well,  hurry  up  about  it,  and  be  sure  there  aren't  any  wrinkles  in  it.  I 
don't  see  why  you  girls  always  have  to  take  a  fellow's  ties.  Say,  did  you  take  my 
socks,  too?" 

But  it  wasn't  I  who  had  taken  the  socks.  He  had  put  them  in  mother's  cedar 
chest  so  that  I  couldn't  find  them,  and  then  he  forgot  where  he  had  put  them. 

— Patricia   Teeple,'29. 
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I  NECKTIES 

j  "IN  YE  OLDEN  DAYS" 

* 

:  

♦  Neckties!     Isn't  that  a   strange  topic?     We   all  know  what   a  necktie   is.     Every- 

*  body  knows  what  a  necktie  is.    I'll  take  that  back;  I  don't  think  old  Josh  Hayseed  doesi. 
J  Neckties  are  too  "high-flootin"  for  him.     There  is  nothing  more  to  say  about  a  necktie 

ithan  to  tell  what  it  is.     It  is  the  finishing  touch,  I  think,  of  most  anything. 
Let   us   start   with   the   history  of   the   necktie.      It   was    Phidippidiphidias    (quite   a 
J  name,  but  since  it  is  that  of  one  of  those,  ancient  Greeks  who  made  history,  we  must 

accept  what  comes)  who  invented  it.  The  wit  and  learning  of  h'.s  wife  (women  have 
noit  lost  that  superiority  over  men  to  this  day)  made  his  house  a  favorite  meeting 
place  for  a  large  circle  of  prominent  men.  I  may  here  say  that  men  have  not  changed 
a  bit;  even  in  those  days,  they  feared  lest  their  wives  should  go  beyond  their  positions. 

Well,  Phidippidiphidias'  wife  was  one  of  the  dangerous  sort  and  her  husband  set 
his  mind  upon  an  effective  means  of  governing  her.  With  a  long  cord  of  great  strength 
he  tied  her.  really  tied  her,  to  himself.  She  didn't  enjoy  her  situation,  and  a  terrible 
wrangle  followed.  There  weren't  very  many  nice  things  said,  either.  He  pulled  and 
she  pulled,  both  pulled  and  the  cord  was  finally  torn  apart.  A  part  of  it  remained 
about  his  neck  and  although  it  came  into  contact  with  the  blood  and  loose  flesh  it  was 
not  removed.  For  some  time  he  was  compelled  to  wear  it.  To  sympathize  with  the 
ancient  philosopher,  all  the  men  started  to  wear  a  cord  about  their  necks.  The  women 
didn't  think  of  adorning  themselves  with  such  a  thing.  That  is  one  proof  that  the 
gentler  sex  is  growing  better  in  every  way. 

Neckties  grew  to  be  quite  a  novelty  and  have  been  in  vogue  from  generation  to 
generation  until  at  the  present  time  both  males  and  females  consider  a  necktie  appro- 
priate wearing  apparel. 

— Frances    Schultz,'29. 
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WILLYS  KNIGHT  AND  OVERLAND 
Fine  Motor  Cars 

WILLYS  KNIGHT 

I  With  a  motor  you  will 

never  wear  out 

Clyde  Leo  Fugate 

248  West  Monroe  Street 
DECATUR  Phone  904  INDIANA 

1 
1 


West  End  Barber 

SIiop 

Hair  Cuts 
a  Specialty 
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A  BICYCLE  AFTER  MEETING  WITH  AN  AUTOMOBILE 


MY  BIG  BROTHER 

The  most  annoying  character  in  our  family  is,  "My  Big  Brother."  One  of  his  chief 
weaknesses  is  lieeping  in  touch  with  his  ties  and  other  such  articles  of  men's  apparel. 
His  cap  can  be  found  in  any  place  from  the  coal  bin  to  the  attic,  and  he  certainly  seems 
to  abide  by  the  scientific  fact  that  like  lightning,  it  can  never  be  found  in  the  same 
place  twice.  If  he  had  within  reach  all  of  his  sweaters  but  one,  that  one,  of  course, 
would  be  the  one  he  most  desired  to  wear.  It's,  "Sis,  Where's  this,  and  Sis  where's 
that?"   If  all  big  brothers  are  like  that  ONE  big  brother  of  mine,  I  wish  I  had  one  less. 

^Helen  Schmitz,'28. 


MY  EXPERIENCE  AS  A  PIECE  OF  PAPER 

It's  a  sad  story  I  have  to  tell  you.  After  the  hardships  I  had  to  undergo  to  be- 
come what  I  am.  excuse  me,  1  mean  what  I  was,  a  nice,  smooth  sheet  of  paper,  I  think 
I  deserved  to  be  the  first  sheet  in  a  new  clean  tablet.  Naturally,  I  became  a  little 
soiled  lying  around  in  the  store  so  long,  but  that  was  no  reason  why,  after  I  had  been 
bought  by  a  High  School  student  of  the  Decatur  Catholic  School,  I  should  be  torn  off 
and  used  to  be  scribbled  all  over.  On  one  side  three  attempts  were  made  to  write  a 
story  for  the  "Tattler"  (all  of  which  failed)  and  the  other  side,  was  filled  with  algebra 
signs  and  Latin  phrases.  However,  not  being  able  to  hold  any  more  figuring  or  writ- 
ing, I  was  crushed  into  a  ball  and  thrown  into  the  back  of  the  desk.  Here  I  am  wait- 
ing my  inevitable  fate,  when  more  than  likely  I  shall  be  thrown  into  the  wastepaper 
basket  and  then — but  1  shudder  to  think  of  the  thereafter. 

— Mary   Virginia   Hyland,'29. 


♦ 
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One  tire  was  here,  the  other  one  hung  around  the  hydrant;   the  front  wheel,  which 

was  minus  twenty-eight  spokes,   was  hanging  on  the  front  of  the  auto;    and  the  rear 

♦  one  rested  on  top  of  it.     The  fork  (not  a  fork  used  to  eat  with)   was  broken  into  two 

parts,  one  was  found  on  the  fender  of  the  car,  and  the  other  poked  one  end  out  of  the 

i  spare  tire.     The  saddle  was  lieing  in  the  yard  across  the   street  and  the  handle-bar, 

which  was  badly  bent  was  hanging  on  the  limb  of  a  tree.     The  frame  was  broken  into 
two  parts,  and  was  near  the  auto  which  had  both  head-lights  broken  and  the  radiator 
4  bent  in.     Well,  to  say  it  all  in  a  few  words,  the  automobile  was  about  in  the  same  con- 

t  dition   as  the   bicycle.     The   car  was   towed   to   the   garage   and   it   took   about  a  year 

t  to  repair  it. 

I  The  next  day  I  went  to  the  C'etus  Junk's  yard  and  saw  the  bicycle  there.     I  asked 

J  Cletus   who  was  riding  it   when  it  received    those    slight     damages,   and   he   said,   "A        ♦ 

t  Cookie."     I  should  have  liked  to  have  been  there  to  see  how  many  crumbs  were  left 

S  after  the  kids  got  finished! 

— Robert   Rumschlag,'29. 
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THE 

RESTAURANT 

STUDENT   HEADQUARTERS 

Joe  Lose,  Proprietor  Telephone  28 


4 


Hudson 

Essex 

P. 

Kirsch  &  Son 

Phone  335 

Hudson  is  the  world's 
largest  builder  of 

-'SIXES" 

and  third  largest 
builder  of  Motor  Cars 

v 
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THE  KRICK-TYNDALL  CO. 

Manufactures  of 

DRAIN  TILE 

All  sizes  from  3  to  30  inches 
Hollow  Building  Tile  and  Brick 


When  in  Need  of  a  Farm  or  City  LOAN 
When  in  Need  of  an  ABSTRACT 

See 

THE  SCHURGER  ABSTRACT  CO. 

Fred   T.  Schurger,  Henry   B.   Heller,  E.    Burt   Lenhart, 

President  Treasurer  Secretary 

Phones   2   and    104 


TOURIST 
CAMP 


DANCING 
PAVILION 


SUN?/  \:SET 


AMUSEMENT  PARK 

Three    Miles   South    East   of    Decatur     -- 
DANIEL   J.  ZESER,    Manager  Decatur,   Indiana 

Phone   7964  R.   R.   No.   9 
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ALUMNI  NOTES 


: 


The  year  1926  has  given  to  the  world  the  largest  graduating  class  ever  sent  out 
Into  the  future  by  D.  C.  H.  S.  The  class  is  willing  and  desirous  to  add  its  number  to 
the  former  number  of  D.  C.  H.  S.  graduates,  who  consitute  the  recently  organized 
Alumni  Association. 

Great  strides  in  the  forward  march  have  been  made  by  the  co-operation  of  in- 
dividual members  of  the  organization,  and  we  trust  that  the  addition  of  the  class  of 
'26  will  add  just  twelve  items  to  the  future  well-being  of  all  interests  engrossing  ths 
attention  of  D.  C.  H.  S.  A.  A. 

The  1926  graduating  class  consists  of  twelve  members,  each  of  whom  will  go  forth 
for  a  future  career,  bearing  the  class  motto,  "I  can  and  I  will,"  firmly  in  mind.  Thus, 
as  in  the  past.  D.  C.  H.  S..  will  be  proud  of  its  new  Alumni  members.  The  class,  in 
turn,  will  ever  be  mindful  of  what  it  owes  to  Alma  Mater. 

The  student  body  of  D.  C.  H.  S.,  extends  to  the  graduates  of  1926,  its  most  heart- 
felt congratulations  and  best  wishes  for  success  in  the  future. 

Although  all  the  graduates  have  not  yet  definitely  determined  upon  their  career. 
It  is  hoped  that  they  will  succeed  in  whatever  path  of  life  they  may  choose. 

Some  of  them  have  already  secured  reservations  for  college  entrance  next  fall, 
but  there  are  a  few,  who  have  not  yet  determined  to  what  interest  to  devote  their 
future. 

The  Alumni  Association  of  D.  C.  H.  S.,  after  June,  will  consist  of  the  following 
members: 

1923  Gerald   Mylott. 
Margaret  Mylott  George  Laurent 
Irene  Holthouse  1926 
Charlotte  Niblick                                        Theodore  Knapke 
Aloysius   Schneider                                    Donald  Gage 
Andrew  Appleman.                                    Arthur  Voglewede 

1924  William  Holthouse 
Anna  Baker  Eugene  Durkin 
Marie  Foos  Cedric  Voglewede 
Anna   Bowling                                                Anna  Nesswald 

1925  Ida  Baker 
Hugh  Holthouse  Bernardine   Christen 
Robert  Voglewede                                        Anna   Murtaugh 

♦  Earl  Christen  Helen  Holthouse 

I  Fred   Schulte  Alice  Clark 

On  December  30,  1925,  after  an  interesting  basketball  game  with  the  team  of  '26, 
D.  C.  H.  S.  A.  A.,  enjoyed  a  social  treat  in  the  form  of  a  banquet  to  which  besides  the 
members  of  the  Association,  Rev.  J.  A.  Seimetz,  Rev.  O.  A.  Peters  and  the  Advisory 
Board,  consisting  of  Mr.  C.  Voglewede,  Mr.  M.  J.  Mylott,  and  Mr.  J.  Fisher  were  in- 
vited. 

This  event  marked  the  formal  organization  of  the  Association  as  well  as  the  in- 
stallation of  the  officers.  Several  splendid  talks  were  given,  which  roused  the  enthusi- 
asm of  all  who  heard  them.  Altogether  it  was  a  most  enjoyable  affair,  which  will 
linger  long  in  the  memories  of  those  who  took  part  in  the  event.  It  was  the  first  of 
its  kind  in  the  history  of  D.  C.  H.  S..  but  all  participants  are  unanimous  in  declaring 
that  such  pleasant  get-together  affairs  must  be  a  prominent  feature  in  the  life  of  the 
Alumni  Association. 
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A  PRIVILEGE  OPEN  TO  ALL 


An  education  for  useful  citizenship  and 
prosperity  if  they  will  make  use  of  their 
talents  wisely  and  industriously. 

We  congratulate  the  class  of  1926  for  their 
diligent  work  in  preparing  themselves  for 
future   duties   and   responsibilities   in   life. 


The  Peoples  Loan  &  Trust  Company 


BANK  OF  SERVICE 


FOR  QUALITY  MERCHANDISE 
AT  LOWEST  COST 

Vance  &  Linn 

Kuppenheimer  Clothes  Allen  A  Hosiery 

Mallory  Hats  Real  Silk  Hosiery 

Manhattan  Shirts  Earl  &  Wilson  Collars 

Superior  Underwear  Van  Heusen  Collars 

"IF  IT'S  NEW  WE  HAVE  IT!" 

t 
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Mistress — What  beautiful  scallops 
you  make  on  your  piece,  Mandy!  How 
do  you  do  it? 

Maudy — Indeed,  honey,  that  is  easy. 
I  just  use  my  false  teeth. 


E.  Sorg  (noticing  a  girl  across  the 
street) — Who  is  that  good-looking 
baby? 

J.  Dowling — What's  wrong  with  you, 
that's  a  girl. 


I.    Neptune — Does   your    dog    chase 
rabbits? 

E.  Sorg — No,  it's  a  rat  terrier. 


Pat- 

-How much  coal  did 

your 

fath- 

er  buy 

Ike? 

Ike- 

-We  didn't  buy  any 

coal. 

Pat- 

-What? 

Ike- 

-We  live  just  across 

the 

street 

from  a 

coal  yard. 

M.  Voglewede — Why  does  Helen  al- 
ways cut  across  the  court  house  yard? 

I.  Neptune — So  she  can  memorize 
the  postlulate  in  geometry,  "A 
straight  line  is  the  shortest  path  be- 
tween two  points." 


J.  Mylott  to  a  Freshman  —  Don't 
you  wish  you  were  smart  like  me? 

Freshman — If  I  did  1  wouldn't 
know  anything. 


Fred  Foos  seeing  Gerald  Smith  get 
up,  after  falling  oiT  a  muddy  walk. 
What  have  you  been  doing? 

Gerald  Smith — 1  just  got  tired  and 
sat  down. 


J.  Dowling  (across  the  room  to  Fred 
Foos) — What's  the  difference  between 
you  and  a  blockhead? 

F.  Foos. — About  six  seats. 


Billy  —  Mother  why  does  Santa 
Claus  wear  a  false  face? 

Mother — Oh,  a — a — to  keep  the  cold 
wind  off. 


Mother — What  a  black  neck! 
Bobbie  —  Oh!      mother     don't 
know   I'm  part  nigger. 


you 


CITIZENS  TELEPHONE  CO. 

It    is   safer,  quicker   and 
much  less  expensive  to  use 

LONG  DISTANCE 
CITIZENS  TELEPHONE  CO. 


M.  J.  MYLOTT 

USE  JUICE 

FOR 
EVERY  USE 

DECATUR    LIGHT    &    POWER 
PLANT 


FRED  FULLENKAMP 


Confectionery 


Soft  Drinks 
Hot  Dog! 


ROY  ARCHBOLD 

DENTIST 
X-Ray  Diagnosis 

Phones— 164— 176 
Hours— 8-11— 12-5 
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GlotKing  S  Shoes 

~for~ 

Dao  and  Lad 

Teiui-T-Aye4:/>  Go 

J  BETTER  CLOThES  FOR  LESS  J  MONEY -ALWAYS - 

•  DECATUR  •      INDIANA* 


Compliments 

of  the 

Cort  Theatre 

Jess  LeBrun,  Manager 
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Wise    Sayin's. 


''A  Miss  is  a  Hit." 


Teaclier  —  Did  anyone  have  any 
trouble  with   this   problem? 

Arthur  Miller — I  did. 

Hocky  Mylott  —  You  didn't.  You 
copied   that   problem   from   me. 


Teacher — Who   studied  this  lesson? 
Students — (No  response  ) 
Teacher — Who  studied       part  of  it? 
John    Cook — I   did. 
Teacher — How  much  did  yju  study? 
John — About    five    pages. 
Class — Ha!    ha!      There     are     only 
two  pages  to  it. 


What  do  you  see  most  people  drink 
soup  with? 
My  eyes. 


Revenue  man — What!  Do  you  mean 
to  say  I'm  crooked? 

Gus — You're  so  crooked  that  when 
you  die  they'll  have  to  screw  you  in 
the   ground. 


First  person  —  The  doctor's  here, 
sir. 

Second  person  —  I  can't  see  him. 
Tell  him  I'm  sick. 


He — Has    your    cemetery    a    mauso- 
leum? 

She— No.      Why? 

He — Oh!    ours    was    condemned. 

She— Why? 

He — Because,  it  has  no  fire  escapes. 


Deininger's 

HIGH   CLASS 

Millinery 


FRED  COLCHIN 

RUG  CLEANING 

and 
AUTO  LAUNDRY 

Latest  Air  Process  Used 

115   East   Rugg  Street 

Phone   441—561 
Decatur,     -  -     Indiana 


GIFT  y  HAT  SHOPPE 
MILLINERY 

Art  Goods,  Gift,  Hemstitching 
Women's  and  Children's  Hosiery 
Handkerchiefs       Infant's  Wear 

LUELLA    IVI.    HUBLEY 

Decatur,   Indiana 

Phone   235 


Mr.  Brown,  the  butcher,  was  noted 
for  his  short  orders.  One  day  a  wom- 
an called  for  a  quarter's  worth  of 
beef.  "If  I  am  not  at  home  when  it 
is  delivered,  tell  them  to  poke  it 
through  the  keyhole,"  she  ordered. 


Porf.  (to  student) — Carl,  can  you 
tell  me  what  dust  is? 

Carl  (after  a  long  silence) — Well,  I 
s'pose  it's  mud  with  the  juice  squeez- 
ed out. 


DO      IT 
THE 

"FARR  WAY" 
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FREE  DELIVERIES  ANY  TIME 
A  REAL  PLACE  TO  BUY  REAL  MEATS 

FRED  MUTSCHLER 
PACKING  COMPANY 

MARKET 

Phones  106  and  107  237  W.  Monroe  Street 


It's  economy  to  buy  good  quality  in 

clothes. 

Good    quality    looks    better,    wears 

better,  holds  its  shape  longer,  gives 

better  service. 

We  have 

HART,  SCHAFFNER  &  MARX 

clothes,  which  have  everything  you 
want  in  them,  at  prices  as  low  as 
good  clothes  can  be  made. 

Holthouse  ScnulteSCo. 
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S.VAP     SHOTS 
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Decatur  Flour  &  Feed  Co. 

Wholesale  and  Retail 

Phone  70  436  S.  First  Street 


Kocher  Lumber  & 
Coal  Co. 


PHONE   12 

Decatur,  Indiana 


D. 

F. 

TEEPLE 

STORAGE  AND 

TRANSFER 

FIRE  PROOF  STORAGE 

MOVING  A  SPECIALTY 

Phone  254 

112  North 

First  Street 

WEMHOFF  MONUMENTAL 

WORKS 

Plant  Equipped  with  Pneumatic  Tools. 

MARBLE 

GRANITE 

ART  STATUARY   ^ 

Office   and   Works 
313-17   Monroe   Street 
PHONE   395 

Decatur,   Indiana 
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The  owner  of  Bosco,  the  trained  flea 
was  exhibiting  him  for  the  benefit  of 
his  dinner  companions. 

"Bosco."  he  said,  "jump  to  the 
right."     Bosco  obeyed. 

"Bosco,  hop  into  Mrs.  Thumgig's 
hair."     Bosco  obeyed. 

Then  Bosco's  owner  reached  up  and 
set  him  back  on  the  table. 

"Bosco,"  he  said,  "jump  to  the  left." 
Bosco  wouldn't  budge. 

"Bosco,  march  forward."  Again  the 
flea  remained  still. 

"Well,"  said  his  owner  after  look- 
ing carefully  at  the  unwilling  flea, 
"this   isn't   Bosco." 


Daughter — Mother,  you  steal  don't 
you? 

Mother — Child,  why  do  you  ask  such 
a  foolish  question? 

Daughter — Well,  daddy  told  the  new 
cook   that   you  took  everything. 

An    Embarassing    Moment. 


At  a  party  that  I  attended  last 
week  everybody  was  talking  about 
radios.  An  elderly  gentleman  sitting 
near  me  said,  "Say,  Miss,  did  you  get 
the  midnight  Mass  over  your  radiator 
on    Christmas   Eve?" 


A  man  (not  believing  in  smoking) 
— Say,  do  you  know  that  those  who 
smoke  do  not  go  to  heaven. 

Jew  (who  was  smoking) — Say  do 
you  eat  pork? 

The  man — Yes,  why? 

Jew — Well,  you'll  go  to  "hell"  sure. 


Dickie's  mother  had  often  told  him 
not  to  curse  or  he  would  not  go  to 
heaven.  One  day  while  listening  over 
the  radio  he  heard  a  preacher  men- 
tion Christ's  name  and  said  to  his 
mother,  "Mother  that  man  won't  go 
to  heaven,  will  he? 


Johnnie — Dad,   I  need  a  dime. 

Father — What   for? 

Johnnie — I   need  a  tablet. 

Father — Why  you  just  bought  one 
last  week,  what  did  you  do  with  it? 

Johnnie — Oh,  dad,  I  didn't  want  to 
tell  you.  I  am  trying  to  become  an 
artist   and   am  practicing  on  paper. 


RUNYON    & 
Garage 

SON 

Firestone    Tires   and   Tubes 

Gasoline,    Oils    and    Accessories 

General   Repair  Work 

and 

Auto    Storage 

OPEN 

DAY  AND 

PHONE    772 

NIGHT 

116 

South    First  Street 

THE     BEST     SHOE 

and 

RUBBER 

FOOTWEAR 

WINNES  SHOE  STORE 

FRANK   SCHMITZ 

for 

Acetylene  Welding  and  Cutting 

Blacksmithing 

General  Repairing 


N.  A.  BIXLER 
Optometrist 

Eyes  Examined 
Glasses  Fitted 
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WHAT  DOES  IT 

MEAN  TO  YOU 


Your  happiness,  your 
future — means  every- 
thing in  this  wide 
world  to  you. 


RIGHT  NOW  when  the 
opportunity  is  right  it  is  up  to 
you  to  save — save  a  little  each 
week — and  be  ready  to  meet 
success  and  your  happiness 
when  the  opportunity  pre- 
sents itself. 


We  will  gladly  help  you 
and  advise  you  in  whatever 
money  matters  you  may  have. 


OLD    ADAMS 
COUNTY     BANK 
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Our  S 


ervice 
LOANS 


FARM  LOANS  ■■"  ^^  i  IVTfl  CHATTEL  MORTGAGE 

AT  A  LOW  I  I  I  A  ^^       LOANS  AT  A 

RATE  OF  mj\   F  r\   I  lyi       LEGAL  RATE 

INTEREST  OF  INTEREST 


LIFE  INSURANCE 

PROVIDES 

1 — Cash  in  Case  of  Death. 

2 — Non-Taxable    Savings   Ac- 
count if  You  Live. 

BUILD  AN  ESTATE  BY  INSURING 

With  The 

UNION  CENTRAL 

LIFE  INSURANCE  CO. 

GENERAL  INSURANCE 

Farm  and  City  Insurance 

Fire,  Tornado,  Plate  Glass,  Automobile, 
Workmen's  Compensation,  Sick  and  Accident, 
Burglar,  Livestock  (against  accident  and  death 
by  disease).  Court  Bonds,  Surety  Bonds, 
Contractors'  Bonds. 

Successors  of  the  Studebaker  Gen.  Ins., 
and  D.  N.  Erwin  Farm  Loan  Agencies. 

SUTTLES-EDWARDS  CO. 

Phone  Office  Phone  Residence 

358  194 

DECATUR,        INDIANA 
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WEST  END 
Meat  Market 

Fresh  and   Smoked 
MEATS 

Milk  and   Cheese 

Simeon   J.    Hain 

Phone    177 
619   West    Monroe    Street 


Quality  Service 

--at-- 

Our  Fountain 

High     Quality     and     Pleasing 
Service      at      Our      Fountain. 


Two  essentials  for  comfort  and  hap- 
piness when  cold  drinks  and  ice 
cream  are  desired.  Both  quality  and 
service  are  famous  because  they  are 
actualities  here. 


CALLOW  &  KOHNE 


VISIT    OUR    FOUNTAIN    OFTEN 


Niblick  &  Co. 

Complete  Stocks 

DRY  GOODS 
CARPETS 
and  RUGS 

Newest  in 

READY-TO-WEAR 

at  all  Seasons 


This  is 

EVERYBODY'S 

SHOE  STORE 


Beineke  &  Son 
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SNAP  SHOTS 
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Phone  80 


Adams  County  Auto  Co. 

Lincoln  ^^^  Fordson 

Authorized  Sales  and  Service 

PHIL.   L.   MACKLIN,   General    Manager 

Insist  on  Genuine  Ford  Parts 


Use 

7  asty 

Ice 

Cream 

The 

Tasty 

Taste 

Tells 

The 

Tale 

Truthfully 

CLOVERLEAF  CREAMERIES,  Inc. 

Pliones  50  and  51 

Decatur 

-         -         -         -         Huntington 
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S.  E.  BLACK 

FUNERAL  DIRECTOR 

Otho  Lobenstein,  Assistant. 
Mrs.  Black,  Lady  Assistant 

Phone — Office  90 — Residence  727 


HENRY  KNAPP  &  SON 

BASEBALL  and     TENNIS  GOODS 

FISHING  TACKLES 

RADIO  SETS and SUPPLIES 

at  Right  Prices 


Decatur  Paige-Jewett  Sales 


HARRY  F.    KRODER 


Paige  Built  Quality  Motor  Cars 


First  and   Jefferson   Streets 
Phone   505 


Decatur,    Indiana 


"SAY    IT    WITH    FLOWERS" 

Roses  and  Carnations,  Potted  Plants 
Boquets  of  all  kinds — Tastefully  Arranged 

Moses  Greenhouse  Company 

IVIembers  of   FF   Association 

Telephone  475  Residence  195 
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LEE  HARDWARE  COMPANY 

The  Torrington  Electric  Sweepers 
— and — 
Washing  Machines 
are  for  Sale    at 

Lee   Hardware    Company 


THE  BOSTON  STORE 

COATS 

SUITS 

and 

DRESSES 

Blinds     Rugs 

Linoleums 

A  Complete  Line  of 
Dry  Goods. 

The  Kuebler  Co. 


For   Service   Stop   at 


LOSERS 

Barber  Shop 

Ladies'  and  Children's 
Hair  Bobbing  a  Specialty 


Charles   Lose,   Proprietor. 


DAY  AND  NIGHT  WRECK  CAR  SERVICE 

BUTLER  &  KERN 

Expert  Automobile  Kepairin^ 

'  Special  Attention  Given  to 

Starting,  Lighting  and  Ignitiitn 

C.  C.    BUTLER  H.    L.    KERN 

Phone  505  Phone   168 

201   South  First  Street  266  North  Second  Street 

DECATUR,  INDIANA 

i 
♦ 

t 

One   Hundred   Eighteen 


a 


^THE  TATTLER^ 


'X 


LOSE  BROTHERS 

BILLIARD  HALL 

Clean,  Pleasant  Recreation 
124  N.  2nd  Street 


FOR 

BETTER  MILLINERY 

SEE   THE 

MERRIMAN 
MILLINERY 

PHONE   902 
222    South    Fourth    Street 


Mangold  &  Patterson 
DENTISTS 

X-Ray  Machine 

K.   of   C.    Building 
Phone  472 


JOHN  W.  CLARK 

DENTIST 

X-Ray  Diagnosis 

Gas  Administered  for 

Extraction 

127    North    Third    Street 

Phones   131 — 422 

M.  E.  Hower 


THE  HOME  OF 
QUALITY  GROCERIES 


PHONE    108 
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Decatur  Auto  Paint 
&  Top  Shop 

AUTO  PAINTING 

Tops  Rebuilt  and  Repaired 
Bodies  and  Fenders  Straightened 

W.  E.  Myers,  Prop.  Phone  494  211  S.  First  Street 


Fisher  &  Harris 

Cash  Grocers 

You  will  receive  low  prices,  courteous 
treatment  and  quality  groceries  by 
placing  your  grocei'y  order  here.     :     : 

Sole  Agents  for 

CHASE  &  SANBORN  COFFEE  and  TEAS 

and 

GOOCH'S  WONDER  BREAD  FLOUR 


U 

One  Hundred  Twenty 


f 

t 

! 
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QUALITY  BABY 

CHICKS 

Poultry  Feeds  and  Supplies 

THE  DECATUR  HATCHERY 

136  E.  Monroe  St.  Phone  497 


EVERYTHING   NEW  BUT  THE   TRADEMARK 

Orthophonic  Victrola 

A  wonderful  new  instrument,  has  revolutionized  all 

previous  ideas  of  music  in  the  home. 

The  Orthophonic  Victrola  must  be  heard! 

And  once  heard,  the    seeming    miracle    becomes  an 

astounding  fact. 

$85.00  to  $1,000 

THE  HOLTHOUSE  DRUG  COMPANY 


Schafer  Hardware  Co, 

RADIO  PARTS  and  ACCESSORIES 

Distributors  for 

AIR  WAY       —       WORK-RITE 

and 

CROSLEY  SETS 

We  recommend  B  Eliminators 

♦ 

i 

♦ 

U ^ ^ 

One    Hundred    Twenty-one 
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YAGER    BROS. 


DEALER 


-in- 


FURNITURE  RUGS 

LINOLEUM        PIANOS 
and  PLAYER  PIANOS 

UNDERTAKERS 


Phones  44 — 195 
(Opposite  Court  House) 


Compliments 
of 

0.  K. 

BARBER  SHOP 
4  Chair  Shop. 


115  S.  Second  Street 
Decatur,  Indiana 


BE  RNST  E  IN'S 

Dry  Goods 

Shoes 

Gents'  Furnishings 

Ladies'  Coats 


DR.  C.  V.  CONNELL 

Veterinarian 

120  South  First  Street 

Phones: 

Office  143      Residence  102 

♦ 


One  Hundred  Twenty-two 
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Dr.  G.  F.  Eichorn 

Veterinarian 
Calls  Answered  Day  or  Night 

Phones:  Office  306        Residence  690-B 


Gentleman — What  would  you  do  if 
I  gave  you  a  nickel? 

Hobo — I  would  buy  a  new  suit,  a 
dinner  and  supper  today,  a  night's 
lodging,  and  a  dinner  tomorrow. 

Gentleman — Here's  a  quarter,  go 
support  yourself  all  your  life. 


Mr.  Brown — Do  you  always  stutter? 

Mr.  Gray — N-n-n-o,  when  I  d-don't 
s-s-s-say  an-anything  it  d-don't  b-both- 
er  me  at  all. 


And    They    Couldn't    Fight. 


The  last  time  Jim  had  seen  Dean, 
he  was  peddling  fish;  but  now  as  he 
boarded  a  street  car,  he  noticed  Dean 
— the  conductor. 

"Why,  Dean,  ye  old  scout,  I  can't 
hardly  belave  me  eyes,"  said  Jim. 
"The  last  time  I  seed  you'se,  why 
you'se  wuz  hauling  fish  around  town." 

"Well,  that's  what  I'm  still  a  doin', 
ain't  it?"  chuckled  Dean. 

"Maybe  you'se  thought  ye'd  give 
yerself  a  ride  once,"  retorted  the  not 
less  witty  Jim. 


Mother  (growing  tired  of  always 
getting  everything  ready  for  her 
eldest  daughter) — "Helen.  I  want  you 
to  start   staying  out   late,  too." 

Helen — "Why,  mother!  What  do 
mean?  I  thought  you  always  said  I 
may  never   start." 

Mother — "I  think  I'd  enjoy  doing 
this  for  two  much  more  than  tor  only 
one." 


ED 


THE  SOLE  SAVER 


122  North  Second  Street 


DR.  H.  FROHNAPFEL,  D.  C. 
Your  Chiropractor 

Sixth  year  in  Decatur. 

A  Neurocalometer  Reading 

■will  convince  you. 

Phones  314  and  1087 


Established  in 
Business 

over 

30  Years. 

We  Appreciate  Your 

Patronage 

F.  V.  MILLS 
Groceries 


♦ 
■  •^-- --♦♦♦♦ 

One  Hundred  Twenty-three 
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THE  COMMERCIAL  PRINT  SHOP 
FRANK  W.  DOWNS 

PRINTING  AND  OFFICE  SUPPLIES 

No  better  than  the  best — 

But  better  than  the  rest. 

210  S.  Second  Street  Phone  745 


Beauty  Parlor 

TAXI 

Mrs.    Teeters 

Marceli,        Permanent   Wave, 

Baggage,  R.  R.  Transfer 

Scalp  Treatment,       Shampoo, 
and  Facials. 

Art  Shop 

Hemstitching,      Buttons, 
Buttonholes  and  Pecoing 

Day  and;  Night  Service,  Local, 
and  Out-of-Town  Drives. 

W.    E.   TEETER    &    SON 

Phones: 
57                                              590 

Phone   667 

Murray  Hotel                              Residence 

DRIVE  YOUR  CAR  TO  THE 

DECATUR  AUTO  LAUNDRY 

FOR  A  REAL  RATH 

We  will  Wash  Your  Car  and  Polish  it  in  the  Right  Way. 
Our  Work  is  Guaranteed  and  Our  Prices  are  Fair. 

Phone   970 


DECATUR   SHOE    HOSPITAL 

One  reason  why  people  like  to  bring  their  shoes 
to  us  for  rebuilding  is  because  they  can  depend 
on  our  promises.  All  Work  Guaranteed. 

F  IRST      CLASS      WOR  K 

Martin  Gilson,  Proprietor 


One    Hundred    Twenty-four 
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Edwards   Studio 

for 

Better 

PHOTOS 

Phone  964 


0^ 

Let  us  demonstrate 

^^W 

this  Ironer  in  your 

^^ 

^v^^l 

home.    Irons  every- 
thing   in    less  time 

^^^ 

^^^^J 

and  with  less  work. 

\ 

^^§1 

EASY 

rir 

"^Mi^, 

PAYMENTS 

NORTHERN 

INDIANA  GAS  & 

ELECTRIC  CO. 

♦ 
—  . ^♦♦^ 

One    Hundred    Twenty-tive 
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♦ 
♦ 

♦  ♦ 


♦ 


HOME     MADE     CANDIES 

OUR     SPECIALTY 

Visit 

JOSEPH  &  LANG 

CONFECTIONERY 

Our  Box  Candy  is  the  Best. 


♦      ^^   .......... 

One    Hundred    Twenty-six 


Tostee  Sandwiches  Ice  Cream  J 


Waiter — Yes  sir    everything  here  is  J 

cooked     by    electricity,    we're     up-to-  * 

date.  ♦ 

Diner — Please,    give    this    steak    an-  « 

other  shock.  J 

• 

Four-year-old    Bobby   was   having    a  « 

little    difficulty    while    playing    and    a  I 

few  vile  words  escaped  his  lips.  ♦ 

f  ■  "Bobby!    Don't  you  know  that  Jesus  ♦ 


is    everywhere,    and    He     sees   every-  , 

thing?"   said  his   sister.  ♦ 

"Just  keep   Him   out  of  the   way   a  ♦ 

*  little    while,"   retorted    Bobby.  , 


^♦..^ ^^ ^^^^^^^^y^^  TATTLER^ 


* 


♦ 
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That  practical  joke 
about  looking  upward 


You  can't  help  yourself.  If  you  see  someone 
standing  still  in  the  street,  looking  upward,  you 
bend  your  neck  backward.     You  want  to  see  too. 

*  You  want  to  know  what's  going  on. 
That  instinct  is  perhaps  the  main  reason  for 

newspapers.     So  you  can  know  what's  going  on. 

*  Going    on    among    your    neighbors,    among    the 

*  people  in  the  next   state,   in  other  lands.     You 


want  to  know  the  news. 


t  And  that's  what  advertising  is  for,  too.     So 
you   can   know   what's   going   on.      So   you   can 

♦  know  the  news  about  styles  in   clothing,   about 
{  theories  in  foods,  about  the  latest  improvements 

♦  in  radio  amplifiers  or  automobile  engines  or  face 
J  .   creams.     News !    You  want  to  read  the 
J  DECATUR      DAILY      DEMOCRAT 
♦ 


PRTlVT'TlVf"' — *^"'"  '^''S^  printing  department  is  able 
to   take   care    of    your   printing    needs. 

♦  HIGH  SCHOOL  ANNUALS         :-:  JOB  PRINTING 

t 
* 

♦ 


Decatur  Democrat  Co. 

Printers  -:-  .  Publishers 


4 
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Beavers  & 
Fryback 


Furniture 


Rugs  and  Pianos 


Phone  90. 


HOWER  BROTHERS 


ICE  COLD  DRINKS 
ALL  THE  TIME 


LIGHT  LUNCHES 
and  CONFECTIONS 


One   Hundred   Twenty-eight 


The    Unlucky    Day. 


One  evening  when  John  came  home 
he  met  his  wife  at  the  door  weeping. 
He  looked  startled  and  asked,  "What 
is  the  matter?" 

She  answered — "I  broke  the  looking 
glass  this  morning,  which  means  seven 
years  of  bad  luck." 

"That's  all  right,"  he  said,  "I  found 
a  pile  of  fifty  dollar  bills." 

Just  then  the  door  opened  and  an 
officer  shouted,  "That's  all  right,  just 
you  come  with  me." 


Woman  (visiting  an  insane  asylum) 
— 'Is  that  clock  right." 

Inmate — "No  madam,  if  it  was,  it 
wouldn't  be  here." 


When  is  coffee  like  the  earth? 
When  it  is   ground. 

Teacher — Can    you    spell? 
Carl  Kohne — Yes,  why? 
Teacher — Spell  bird   cage. 
Carl — Birdkage. 
Teacher — Wrong.      Try   again. 
Carl — Bird-cage. 
Teacher — Why   the  hyphen? 
Carl — That's  what  the  bird  sits  on 
in  the  cage. 


The  "E"  is  the  unluckiest  letter  in 
the  alphabet.  It  is  always  in  debt, 
never  in  cash  and  always  in  danger. 


When  a  man  says  he  runs  things 
around  his  house  he  probably  means 
the   baby  carriage. 


Tramp — Padon  me,  sir,  but  have 
you  seen  a  policeman  round  here? 

Pedestrian — No,   I   am   sorry. 

Tramp — Thank  you.  Now  will  you 
kindly  hand  over  your  watch  and 
your   purse. 


He — Gee,  but  I  had  a  sleepless  night 
last  night. 

She— How;^  that? 

He — I  didn't  go  to  bed. 


Correct  this  sentence:  "Don't  study 
so  hard  children,"  said  the  teacher. 
"I'm  sure  you  will  pass  with  highest 
honors  without   that  trouble." 
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